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St. Johns Beer Depot. 
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VALEDICTORY 





On relinquishing the command 
of the Royal Canadian Dragoons || 
desire to express my keen appre- 
ciation of the loyalty and devotion 


to duty displayed by all ranks dur- 


ing my association with the Re- 
giment, not only towards myself 
but in the interests of efficiency 
and the good of the service gene- 
rally. The good feeling and the 
Esprit de Corps which has been 
manifested and has animated all 
ranks, lat all times, has been a mat- 
ter of creat pride and satisfaction 
to exist and will, in a like measure 
that I must leave vou all and may 
I venture to suggest that these 
same qualities will always continue 
to exist, nad will, in a like measure 
be accorded to my successor in the 
command. 





Personal & Regimental 


Toronte 





Major and Mrs. D .B. Bowie 


have mioved up from St. Johns, | 


and hhave odeupied the Comimand- 
ing Officers Quarters at Stanley 
Barracks. Major Bowie is pow in 
camp at Niagara on the Lake, and 
Mirs. Bowie fis a guest at the Oban 
House, in the town, All ranks of 
Regimental Headquarters and ‘*B”’ 
Sqn. welecme them to Toronto and 
vicinity, and trust that they will 
thoroughly enjoy life in their new 
surroundings. 





Major and Mrs. H. Stethem have 
vacated their quarters at Stanley 
Barracks, and have taken wp resid- 
ence at 160 Jamieson Ave., Toronto. 

Mrs. W. Rihoades and the Misses 
Rhoades, Mrs. Wm. Bajty, Miss 
Joan Baty, and Mrs. H. J. Beard 
are camping for the summer in the 
compound off Fort George at Nia- 
gara on the Lake. 





We understand that Lt. Col, A. 
H. H. Powell, R/C.D., A.A. & Q.- 
M.G. Military District No. 6, Ha- 
lifax has been appointed to com- 
mand the District viee the new 
Chief of Staff Major Gen. H. ©. 
Thacker, 'C.B., C.M.G, D.S.O. And 
also that Lt. Col. H. (C. Sparling 
).8.0., R.C.D. D.A.A. & Q.M.G. 
Military District No. 7, St. John 
N.B., is to be transferred to Hali- 
fax as General Staff Officer. We 
extend our congratulations to both’ 
these clfficers. | 





No. 845 L/Cp" W. Godsmark 
who a short time ago took his dis- 
charge from ‘‘A’’ Sqn. at St. Johns 





——-——-—- 


'Mr and Mrs. J. 





“THE GOAT” 


| P.Q., has re-enlisted as a Trooper 


with ‘‘B’’ Sqn. at Niagara on the 
Lake 





Our congratulations to Capt. H. 


~B. Poston the R:C.R. who was mar- 


ried in Halifax on June 27th his 
bride being a daughter of Lt.-Col. 
A. H H. Powell, R/C.D. District 
Officer ‘Commanding M.D. No. 6 
Halifax. 





Our ex-Commandimge Officer 
Brig.-Gen. (C. M, Nellles, O.M.G., 
is a frequent visitor to the reg- 
ment at Niagara on the Lake. 


Cpl. Taylor has ‘been transferred 


from ‘‘“B’? Sqn. to ‘A?’ Sqn. where | 


he assumed the duties of Officer's 
Mess Steward vice Set. Barrac- 
lough who has been transferred to 
H.Q., M.D. No. 4 Montreal. 


—n_ 





There is very little to report 





pale yellow georgette with picture 


hat of black mohair with a large 


vellow rose and velvet ribbon and 
Mrs. Jack Travers m peach geor- 
gette wearing a leghorn hat with 
velvet ribbon and flower to match 
her frock, Their bouquets were 
of Sunset roses and mative sweet 
peas tied with tulle bows. Both 
earried silver mesh bags, their gifts 
from the groom. Master Vern 
Whillier, nephew of the bride, im 
black velvet and white satin was 
ring ‘bearer and carried the ring in 
the centre of a calla lily from which 
fell white satin streamers kniotted 
with lily of the valley and fern. 
The groom was supported by Q.- 
M’S. J. Travers, R/C.D. The 
oroom’s gift was a gold ciearette 
case. Durine the signing of the 
register, Mr. W. Hamdiv sang ** Be- 
eause’’ with Mr, F. Stevens at the 
organ, Ajfter the ceremlony a buf- 
fet luncheon was served at the 


from Niagara ion the Lake, the | home of the bride’s parents. Later 


weather has been exceptionly nice | Mr. and JMrs. ‘Wardell left for | 


for camping, very little rain and 
and not too hot. Large qualify- 


| ing courses and courses in Priific- 


iendy in Ridinie are in progress at 
the Camlp Schools of Cavalry and 
Infantry, parties are miarching to 
the ranges daily to fire our annual 
weapon training course, and these 
together with 
tend to make our days fairly long 
and strenuous. In the evenings 
soft ball games are usually in pro- 


cress, and the troops are training | 


for Mounted and Dismonted 
Sports which are to ‘be held on the 


23rd July in conjunction with the | 


annual Pienic of The Old Com 


'rades Association. The annual ins- 


pection of “*B’’ Sqn. by the D.O.C. 


M.D. No. 2 will take place on the | 


29th and the Sgn. will move to Pe 


nent Force ion the 31st. 





Wardell—Danipls 


On Jume 18 at St. Johns Garri- 
son Chureh, youngest danehter of 
Daniels, be- 
came the bride of Q.MJS.T. Frank 
Wardell D.C.M., Ricval Canadian 
Dragoons. Rey. J. Russell Mac- 
Lean officiated. The Bridal par- 
ty was met at the church door by 
the choir, singing ‘The Voice That 
Breathed O’er Eden.** ‘The ‘bride 
who was @iven awav ‘by ther father 
wore a charming gown of white 


| satin with pearl and ervstal orna- 
| ments. 


Her tulle veil, worn in cap 
effect, was caught with a baudean 
of orange blossoms. She carried 
a shower of Ophelia roses and lily 
of the valley. The bride was at- 


tended ‘by her sister Mrs. Harry | 


Whillier in a Dbouffant frock of 


remount training, | 





a honeymioon to Niagara Falls and 
other pomts The bride travelled 
in a smart costume of navy bine 
and grey. Upon their return they 
will reside in Toronto. 





S. S. M. Copeland spent July 
12th in Toronto. 





Following the Thursday evej- 
ing performance of the Military 
Tournement all ranks of the R.- 
C.D's. and R:C.R’s, and the details 


of the R.C.H.A, from Kingston, the 


R.C.R’s. from London and the 
R.C.A.F. from Camp Borden who 


were in Toronto for the Tourma- | 
nual Pienie of the R.C.D. Old Com- 


ment were entertained at a ance 
given by the Toronto Scottish, held 


at the Pavlova Dancing Academy. | 
| Needless to sav the evening was a 
| tawawa 'Camip for combined train- | 
ing with other units of the Perma. | 


nlost enjovable one. 





St. Johns 


Capt. Stuart Bate arrived at 


Montreal on the morning of July 


Sth on his return from Europe. 
He had a long talk with Major 
Timms over the telephone and we 
expect a visit from him before he 
returns to duty at Toronto. His 
health has greatly improved. 





Much amusement 
when Lieut. Misonne, of the Bel- 
gian ‘Cavalry Team that visited 
Toronto and New York last fall, 





was caused | 
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ran cross Mjor Timmis’ twin bro- 
ther at the Olympia Horse Show 
in June. Misonne, at ‘first, would 
not believe that they had not met 
before! 





Lieut. Bizard (1925 French 


Team) was also at the Olympia 


that day and won the King George 
V Cup by half a point over Col. 
‘Malise Graham’s ‘‘Broncho.’’ But 
the night after, ‘Col, Graham (10th 
Hussars got his own back by win- 
ning the Connaught Cup after two 
ties with the Frenchman. The 
house went wild when *“Brdneho’’ 
won, 


Ce 


Before going to press we receiv- 


/ed a telephone message from Len- 


joxville, P.Q.; to the effect that 
Tpr. Beaton ,who was one of the 
R.C.D’s. oh duty there during 


| Staff Course, was drowned on the 


afternoon of the 15th. We have 
no detailed account of the accident 
as yet. All ranks df the station 
were deeply shocked on receiving 
the news and our sympathy goes 


out to those he leaves behind. 


2} 





ROYAL CANADIAN 
DRAGOONS OLD COMRADES 
ASSOCIATION 


; 
Annual Picnic 





By kind permission of Major D 
B. Bowie, D.S/0., ‘Commianding 
Royal Canadian Dragoons, the An- 


rades Association, will ‘be held at 
Niagara ion the Lake, Ontario, on 
Saturday, July 28rd 1927. 


Tickets may be obtained at the 
Canada Steamship Lines office, 
corner of Yonge and Wellington 
Streets, Toronto. The price of 
the tickets is $1.00 return for 
adults, 50 cents for children under 
12 years. ‘These tickets will ‘be 
good on all boats leaving 'Torontic 
for Niagara on the Lake. It is 
hoped that the majority of the Old 
Comrades will be able to come 
over on the boat leaving ‘Toronto at 


/9.15 am. 


Squadron Mounted Sports are 


‘being held the morning of Satur- 


day, July 23rd and in the after- 
noon, commencing at 2.00 p.m, 











Electricity Transforms the Home 
LET US SHOW YOU HOW 


Southern Canada Power Company Limited 





Page 4 


Dismiounted sports, which will be 
open to all present and past mem- 
bers of the Regiment, including 
events for ‘the (Children, {Ladies 
and Older ‘Comrades. 

Tea and hight refreshments will 
be served on the sports ground, 
during the afternoon. Old com- 
rades availing themselves of the 
picnic will make their own arran- 
gements m regard to other meals. 


It is hoped that you will be able | x7 


to avail yourself of the opportunity 
to be present on this occasion, and 
in so doing help to make this An- 
nual gathering a great sudeess. 


R.C.D. OLD COMRADES ASSO- | ¥% 


CIATION. 





AYRESCLIFFE CAMP 





The Squadron sent the follow- 
ing instructors to Ayrescliffe Camp 
on June 23rd to assist the E.T.M.- 
R’s. in the annual training :—Capt. 


L. D. Hammiond, Q-M.LS., I Brown | 


R.J. Set. T. Sheehy, Sgt. Britt. 

- The personnel and ‘horses ‘of the 
E.T.M.R’s. under the comand of 
Col. Wilcox, were of a very high 
standard and accomplished some 
creditable work. Q.M/S. Brown 
organized a bon-fire concert and 
a dance during the week’s train- 
ing, Each of these events drew 
a large attendance of members ol 
the unit and their friends, and Q.- 
M.S.1. Brown owas heartily congra- 
tulated iby the officers. 

Two demonstration troops un- 
derwent a special training in or- 
der to fit them for the part they 
took in the July Ist Celebration in 
Magog. These troops acquited 
themselves in a manner that was a 
credit to themselves and their ins: 
tructors. 


General King inspected the re- | 


giment on Saturday July 2nd and 


expressed hhis appreciation of tihe | 


efforts made ‘by Officers, N:C.0’s. 
and men of the E/T.M.R. The R.- 
C.D. instructors were very ihospi- 
tably entertained during their stay 
in camp and wish to express their 
gratitude for the treatment they 
received at the hands of all ranks. 





THE GOAT IN CIRCULATION 





Whilst riding in the vicinity of 
St. Clair Ave. in Toronto last month 
the Toronto Editor received quite 
a thrill as he passed one of the 
large waggons jemiployed by the 
city to collect rubbish, ete. On 
the ticip of a load of old newspapers 
lay several copies of the familiar 
orange cover of ‘*The Goat.’’ 

Again in London, Ont., about 


> 





nr 


i 










three weeks ago he entered a bar- 
ber shop and sitting down to await 
his turn he noticed on the table, 
amongst the newspapers aud mauwa- 


| zines the last six numbers of‘ The 


Goat.*’ Jt turned out that one of 
the barbers in the shop was none 
other than Joe ‘Clements, who was 
with “*B” Sqn. in France. 

This is the best form of advev- 
tising for subseriptions that we 
can get. In ‘fact the London in- 
idident was responsible for a loeal 
Mijitia Olfficer interviewing ‘the 
Toromto Editor and asking ts he- 
come ia subscriber. 

Let us all do our bit to help in- 
crease the circulation of our regi 
mental publication. 





Bytown Bits. 





Cavalry Camp:—The Princess 
Louise Dragoon Guards have ‘been 
doing thelr annual training at 
Connaught Ranges this month, hhav- 
ing gone in for nine days on the 
dth instant. The regiment under 
Lieut.-Colonel W. A. Blue was well 
up to strength and the ‘horses were 
of a good tvpe. The regiment was 
fortunate un ‘having Captain L D. 
Hammond and Q/M.S.I Walsh of 
the RCD. attached as instructors. 
The camp was full of life all the 
time and the social events included 
a regvimental dinner on the 7th, 


and the sports and At Home on the | 


afternoon @f the 9th. The latter 
event was well attended by friends 
from town. 





Emma Gees ‘(Camip :—The €.M.G. 


‘C, under ‘Captain W. Ross were in 


camp the same time as ‘the P.L.D.- 

G. They had 40 men training. 
Small Arms School!:—The first 

course of the Canadian Small Arms 





out of his maichine. 


Notice to Old Comrades and All Ex-Members 


The Old Comrades Association are holding their annual 
picnic at Niagara-on-the-Lake, Saturday, July 23rd. Mounted 
events will be held in the forenoon, for serving R. C. D’s 
and dismounted events for everyone in the afternoon. 


An excursion is being arranged for to leave Toronto at 


9.15 a.m. by boat. 


All ex-members of the Regiment are cordially invited to 
take advantage of this opportunity to renew old fr 


‘ 
School opened on the 4th at ‘Con- 
naught Ranges, Lieut.-Colonel W. 


K. Walker, D.S,O.,, MJC., who was | 


in hospital recently is again on 
deck and in command, Major 
Keene Hemming and ‘Captain Joe 
Trudeau were also in evidence, 


| About 70 students are taking cour- 
| Sé., 





Old Nick Also:—Captain Nich- 
ols and D Company R.C.R. are at 
Connaught Ranges under canvas. 





The Jubilee:—The Jubilee cele- 
bration in Ottawa called for an 
unusual military display. On the 
Ist, the 38th had a guard of hon- 
or for Viscount Willingdon at a 
laying of the corner-stone of the 
new block and the Guards suwppli- 


ed the glory at the official open- | 


ing ceremonies at high noon when 


| Big Ben struck twelve from the 
| tower and the earillon played. In 


the afternoon the garrison turned 
out for the show on the hill and 


‘besides the guard His Excellency | 


had an escort from the P.L.D.G., 
under Major E. A. Devitt and 
Captain H. N. Bate. 
was in full pre-war review ordey. 





Lindy Trrives:—Colonel C. A. 
Lindberg with an escort of 12 
U.S. Army fliers arrived in Ot- 
tawa on the 2nd. Over 600 mem- 
bers of the garrison were on duty 


at the landing field as police. The | 
welcome was sadly marred by an) 


accident ‘that resulted in the ins- 
tant death of Lieut. Thad. John- 
ston who collided svith ainother 
plane which as a result threw him 
He fell 150 
feet and was kiiled instantly. 


Garrison Funeral :—The funeral 


of the late Lieut. Thad Johnston | 


U.S.A., who was killed on the 2nd 


The escort. 





instant was held from Ottawa on 
the afternoon of the 3rd. ‘The 
garrison turned out and lined the 
streets from the Prime Minister’s 
office to the station where the re- 
mains were put on a special train 
for Mount ‘Clemens, Mich. The 
cun carriage was supplied ‘by ithe 


R.C.M.P. and high officials of 
the military amd state were 
present. Colonel Lindberg and 


seven of the American fliiers hover- 
ed over the route of the procession 
and as the train ‘pulled out drop- 
ped flowers on it. The sad event 
cast a gloom over the proceedings 
of the week-end. 








Lieut.-Col., Bowie :— I was glad 
to see Lieut.-Colonel Doug. Bowie, 
in town ‘the other day and to be 
able to congratulate him on _ his 
promotion. The P.L.D.G. wish 
him all success in his new post. 





Visit 
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CONFEDERATION DAY 





On July 1st, Confederation Day, 
Guards of Honour were furnished 
by the Royal Canadian Dragioons, 


St. Johns, P.Q., for the ceremony | 


at the Maedonald Monument, 
Montreal, and for the unveiling of 


the I.0.D.E. Monument, St. Johns, 


P.Q. Sergeant Neeves was in char- 
ge of the former and Major Tim- 
mis, D.S.O., the latter. 
—SS 
We all heartily welcome Ex-Sgt. 
‘*Bill’’ Hargreaves and ‘his ‘‘book’”’ 
back to St. Johns and trust that 
he wont hit our other ‘‘Buill’’ too 
hard with the Jatter. 





. The month of June was a very 
busy one for the Instructional 
Staff at St. Johns, P.Q., Major 
Sawers, M.C., and Sergt. ‘Campbell 
prodeed to Sussex N.B. and Char- 
lottetown, P.E.1., Capt. Hammond, 
Q.M.S.I. Brown, Set. Sheehy and 
Set. Britt to Avrescliffe, P.Q., 
Set. Langley to Richmond, P.Q., 
Set. Hopkinson, ‘Cookshire, P.Q.. 
and Lieut. Chadwick to Preston, 
Ont. The various militia units 
are reported to be taking a keen 
interest in their work, most of the 
reports being very creditable. 





‘“HORSESENSE & SENSI- 
BILITY.”’ 





The above named book was re- 


cently published in England writ- | 


ten obviously by an ex-ofificer who 
signed himself ‘‘i\Craseredo.’’ 

The book was reviewed by Maj- 
or R. 8S. Timmis D.S8,.0., RsC.D., in 
the last number of he Canadian 
Defence Quarterly, and a copy of 
the Quarterly was sent to the au- 
thor ‘by Major Timmis. Major 


Timmis has received the following | 


letter in acknowledgement. 


The Bath ‘Club 
34 Dover Street, 
London, W.I. 
“Dear Sir; | 
Thank you so much for thinking 
of sendijmg me the copy of the De- 
fence Quarterly in which you have 
reviewed my ‘book. You have 
been extraordinarily kind to it and 
to me, and I am delighted to think 
that vou really did hke it. 
It 1s of course very interestin: 
to me to get the opinion of any- 


body on ‘‘Horsesense and Sensi- | 


bility’’ but that of a cavalrvman 
is particularly so. I daresay it’s 
a good thing to go on making war 
(if anv) an afifair of chemists and 





| ready decided. 


“THE 





And if the horse soldiers’ leader- 


| ship and opinions are waited in 
war it is also very pleasant to hear 


something of them in peace. Or 
it has been this time anyway! I 
wish I thought my real name might 
interest you ‘but as I’m afraid it 


could not, I sign myself with 
many thanks tio you, 
“CRASEREDO’’ 





THE NEW AIRSHIPS 





The dimensions of the two 9,000- 
000 cubic feet airships now under 
construction at Cardington and 
Howden and the estimated weight, 
without load, of ship and) machin- 
ery when completed are under dis. 
cussion in relation to troop carry- 
ing. 
and length 730 feet. The Air 
Ministry is working to the same 


weight as that laid down for the| j 
sister ship which is being built | 


by the Airship Guarantee Co., n1- 
mely, a maximum of 90 tons. The 


actual lifting eapadity of the air- | A 


ships cannot be escertained until 
the airships have been built, but 
the estimated to tal hft is 150 tons. 





TROOPS BY AIR 





The weight of a battalion for air 


travel would be 120 tons, and this 


| leaves 10 tons for suipplies and 


erew, and as tthe former can be 
picked up twice on the way to 
India the lifting power of 130 
tons just fits a battalion. Ot 
course such a full weight will ne- 
ver be attempted at first and the 
highest estimate yet put forware 


is for 400 passengers and 40 tons | 


of baggage The estimated 
weighits of 200 soldiers with thei 
kits, ammunition and equipment, 
and the necessary erew and their 
baggage and the stores, fuel. food 
water and furniture for a voyage 
not exceeding six days are al- 
The weight of 
200 men and kit is approximately 
30 tons. and the crew approximate. 
ly 4 toms. As regards fuel, the 
weight (would depnd upon the 
distance to be covered. the speed 


to be maintained and other factors, | ye wo protest theyll kill us: 


but it may be stated that, in ad- 
dition to the weights indicated a 
bove, suffididat fuel and stores 
could be ecaried, 2t is estimated, 


for a voyage of 3,000 to 4,000 miles. 


te 


THINGS WE’D LIKE TO KNOW 





Who was the ‘‘Chaunk,’’ who 


engine drivers, but they will al-; consider’s himself a billiard player 


ways—although we mustn't say so-- 
require a horse soldier to lear them. 


thought he had a fish the other 


night at The Legion? 





The diameter is 130 feet | s 
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We've trotted down to Maadi, 


we've marched to Mena too, 


They think we’re hale and hardy, | 


the Ginks at G.H.Q. 


| We've blinded, cursed and sweated, 


in sand and muck and flies. 
Mosquito bites we’ve netted 
from our croups up to our eyes, 


We curse the office ‘wailahs’ 
that creep to work at nine. 


' They rake in all the dollars 


and get us all in line. 


With saddles for our pillows, 
we sleep beneath the stars, 


we re poked behind the bars. 
I’ve heard the sergeant holler 
until me neck was red. 
Been fed up to me collar 
and this is what L’ve said— 
I’ve said ‘‘Roll on that blinding 
boat’? until me throat was sore. 
I’ve said roll on that e@rvvie coat 
enough to break me jaw. 


I’ve chalked a chart up on the door | 











PURITY 
ICE CREAM 
“A Smile in Every Spoonful” 

Manufactured by the ' 
Purity 
Ice Cream Co. 
Limited, 
218 Mountain St., Montreal, P.Q 
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how many days to go, 


The hours each day seemed forty- 


four they've 
slow. 


gone so blinking 


‘But now the {boat’s in harbour 
and me moaning’s all come true, 


Me hand shakes like our barber, 
me tongue’s lke four be two. 


I’ve got to leave the old mob, 
me ‘om for seven vears, 
*Magnoun ‘Arry, old pal Bob, 
who used to pinch me beer, 


We've been through dirty weather 


good times, yes an’ hard, 


The years we've been together 


‘ave passed ‘by like a guard. 


| Weill, give me love to the married 


pads drop us a line—or try. 


It breaks me heart to leave the lads 
So Jong all...... goodbye 


If wanted again will they shout us 


in vain? 
NO......we ll chuek a chest 


And when England expects ..the 


old “Time Ex’ 


Will soldier ‘tongside the rest. 
D.E.-Y. 
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This Week! 


A week of 
Live Colours. 





All our shoes in pale colours 
such as Rosewood, Parchment, pas- 
tel and others are reduced by 25% 
and 35%. 


We are doing this in order to 
reduce our stock which is too 
heavy. | 


Come and benefit by our specia 
prices on this occasion. 7 


Shoes of $10, $8, $7, $6, for 


$3.50 and up. 


SEE OUR WINDOWS 


THEY SPEAK FOR THEM- 
SELVES. 


Georges 
St-Germain 


Boot & Shoe Merchant 
142-144 Richelieu St. 
St. Johns. 

(In front Imperial Theatre) 
One and only Wholesale merchant 

SHOES, RUBBERS, 

TENNIS SHOES, GLOVES, 


SUITCASES, Etc, 








Established in 1876 


C. 0. GERVAIS & FRERE 


Dealers in Dry Goods Groceries, 


Hardware, Glass, Oils, Paints 
and Cement. 
Wholesale and Retail, 





Philippe Mailloux 


Milkman 
Fresh Laid Eggs 


41A Lougueuil St. 
St. Johns 


Phone 296w. P.O. Box 233 


“Come on. 


dv ‘) 


|away from the gun. 





jor, in ‘this party manner. 





Business Is Business. 





(By Major Gregory Clark in The 
Legionary.) 


What we need,”’ said Marricat, 


‘is a stick of dynamite about 20) 
| teet long.’’ 


““Or,”’ said Sir John Hawkins, 
‘fa derrick and one Gé these ‘ere 
‘oaks. ’’ 

‘“‘A keg of stumping powder,”’ 
added Beaubien. 

‘Well, why not make a stick of 
dynamite twenty feet long?’’ ask- 
ed Brown. ‘*Take a piece of one- 


|inch pipe, and fill her full of am- 
|/monal and a fuse to her—bingo.’’ 


sald: 
That's done alrea- 


Marnigat got wp and 


‘These four, Marrigat’s gang, had 
been natified to stand by for a 


raid, an identification raid. The. 
major ‘had discovered Marrigat’s 


gang in the midst of his company 
at Vimy, where these four insep- 
arables, who marched abreast. 
bunked together, ate together, play- 
ed together and shared all, had 
performed at least half a dozen 
miracles; outflanked 
machine guns, cut the main cable 


| of the enemy telephone system, ca- 
tapulted 


red ground flares an 
enormous distance so that the 
enemy guns, thinking this to be the 
new British line, shelled short and 
destroyed their own last line of de- 
fense; and that four yolunteering 


| as crew to a Stokes gun sergeant, 
induced him to fire air-busts at a | 
low flving aeroplane that was try- | 


Ine to solive the riddle of the ground 
flares. It was those air ‘bursts, 
fuses but down to three seconds, 
that took the major over to the 
gun and to the discovery of Mar- 
ricat’s gang in the innocent midst 


| of his own command. 
Tel 65. 


‘““Who the ‘blazes’’ demanded 
the major, kneeling on the rim of 


the large shell hole where Stokes | 


was uplifting its stove-pipe snout. 

““Whuff!’’ coughed the Stokes 
as Marrigat himself leaned smartly 
A whiskey- 
bottle shell leaped soaring into 
the sky; the German machine, has- 
tening now roared over, and the 
short-fused shell, dangerously short 
burst with a grey smash to one 
side of the banking Hun. 


Marrigat, watching, turned a | 


happy ‘face to the major. 
‘*What’s the idea?’’ said the ma- 


you aware that you are likely to 
get vour bloody head blown off? 
Get back to vour platoon. Are 
vou the sergeant of this gun.”’ 

“Yessir. I lost my crew. These 
men came and offered to run it, if 
I would show them,”’ 


“THE GOAT” 


a pair of. 


‘Are | 





Marrigat said: 

‘The Hun has went home.’’ 

All looked, and the machine was 
speeding away into the east. 

*““Well,’’ said the major, ‘‘ Mar- 
rieat, you stay here ovith these 
three and serve the gun until the 


sergeant gets his own relief for 


you. But don’t ‘tinker with fu- 
ses, you hear? Stokes guns are 


not Archies.” 
‘The major was slightly elated as" 


he seuttered back to the trench 
where his company lay. ‘‘I’ve 
got to se those boys.’’ 

That was how Marrigat’s gang 
was discovered. Vimy won Mar- 
rigat and Sir John Hawkins the 
military medal. A raid five weeks 
later placed the same decoration on 
tunies of Beaubien and Brown. 

They were excused duty, in and 
out of the line. They were de- 
sionated as raiders. The time 


they had on their hands was left | 


to them to think wp new ways of 


distressing the enemy, 


“A little raid,’’ said the Major 
‘‘an identification raid. Brigade 
wants onily ‘one identification, still 
in good condition #f possible, still 
able to speak. Now, let me know 
to-night what vou would like to do. 
Take a look at the lay of the land. 


| Have a talk with the sdouts.’’ 


With the sdout sergeant they 
made a tour of No Man’s Land at 
dark, and found a place where 
the wire was only twenty feet 
across, good and thick, matted. 
And ‘beyond ‘the wire they heard a 
German with a bad cold. 

Beaubien, when they 
sard : 

‘Now, if he has got a bad cough, 
likely the whole platoon has got 
a bad eold, eh?’’ 

““In effect, ves,’’ said Sir John. 

‘That's where we go in, then,’’ 
said Beaubien. 

Here Marrigat said: 

“Wihat we need is a stick of 
dynamite twenty feet long.” 

So, with Brownie’s suggestion of 
a pipe full of ammonal, the Mills 


got in 


bomb explosive and a very pretty 


one, the four went back to a ruined 
village to find a piece of pipe. 
They had not long to look, In 


| the best house in the village they 


found a length, and they carried 
it ‘back to the support trench, 
where bomb stores were 

With an enormous pull-through 
and emery paper, they wiped the 
rusty pipe clean, poured it full of 
explosive, bored a small hole in a 
lead plug for the fuse and plueg- 
ed her tight. 

With this strange weapon they 
erawled out, at nine o'clock, dark 
sliding if with them as they crawl- 
ed. It took them an hour and a 
half to insert the awkward length 
of pipe under the matted, angled 


, =— ae —_— 
- - a “<r 


| barb ‘wire. 
| time after time, but at last they 
thrust it home—alll 'the way. 





bayonet, thick and 





It met obstrudtions 


Undoiling the fuse they with 
drew forty feet, and sent Brown 
back to tell the major to get ready 
for a bang. 

Brown came back and whispered 
my K7? 

Sir John Hawkins, the derrick 
worker, accustomed to mines and 
quarries, fired the fuse with the 
major’s cigaret butt that Brown 
had brought out from the trench 
reversed, in his mouth, 

The instanitaneous fuse hissed, 
and forty feet away a huge flame 
and roar leaped up.  Marrigat 
and his gang Jay with eyes tight 
shut, face to the ground, Woaile 
the debyis was still ‘falling the 
four scrambled ulp, charged the 
spot of the explosion, and found 
as they had’ expected, a large iane 
torn in the belt of tangled bart 
wire, 

Marrigat in front, pistol in hand, 
slid into the splendidly planked 
German trench. Brown behind ‘him 
had a large iron nut slid on to 


the handle of his trenching tool. 


This made a little club called a 
whitfer. Sir John and Beaubien 
followed, carrying nose bogs full 
of Mills bombs. 

Their ears, dulled by the explo- 
sion could still make out the clat- 
ter of near-by madhine guns in the 
night. Their job was immedia- 
tely lighted by a cloud of German 


flares, shot aloft from right and 


left. In the vivid boarded trench, 
scattered full of dirt and torn 


| wire, they stood waiting for an 


identification to show himself. 

“Not miore than twenty steps 
either way.’’ shouted Marrigat. 
‘Beaubien, this way.’’ And he 
went left, making a grotesque sha- 
dow in the livid trench. Brown 
with his whiffer and Sir John on 
his heels, with bombing arm laid 
back, ready to throw beyond, went 
right, 

“One, two, three, four,’’ counted 
Brownie, and paused at a bend. 
Around the bend came a German 
broad, and 
gleaming in the light of the cons- 
tant flares. Slowly it came. Brown- 
ie and Sir John pressed themselves 
against the side of the trench. The 


| bayonet, with infinite caution, came 


around, followed ‘by the muzzle of 
a rifle. Brownie, his whiffer in 
his left hand, suddenly seized the 
muzzle and gave a great heave. 
The ritle exploded ‘down the 


trench and a large German, with 


a vast shout, fell on his ‘face at 
their feet. At the same instant 
Sir John lobbed a bomb lightly 
over the bend. where it fell, amid 


a furious thudding of feet, and — 


exploded. Brown with his fo 
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tipped the German’s deep helmet 
forward and off, and cracked him 
neatly and lightly with ‘the whif- 
fer on the back of the head. 

Lengthening each time Sir 
John had rapidly thrown three 
more bombs, when, with a rush, 
Marrigat and Beaubien came from 
behind. Brown and_ these two 
took the German by the armpits and 
dragged him back to where the 
lane in the wire was. Sir John, 
his long arm flailing, began to lob 
his bombs in both directions, 

Then Marrigat removed from his 
side pockets two bombs that looked 
hke black tins of salmon. With 
a match he lit them alad threw one 
to the left and one to the right 
Dense clouds of white smoke rose 
up and spread before them. The 
lane screened against the green 
calcium glare of the flares, the 
party a leg and an arm apie., 
hauled their identification wp out 
@° the trench, and through the 
lane, 

The white smoke billowed and 
eddied around them, choking 
them. But they reached a deep 
hole and Jay in it. 

For fifteen minutes the flares 
leaped and lobbed, the machine 
guns raved, back and forward, 
From the Canadian trench not a 
sound. The German field guns 
that had opened up died away. In 
a moment of darkness, Marrigat’s 
gang ¢jad the identification scram- 
bled wp and on, Flare! Down 
they dropped at the tell-tale pop. 
In three minutes the major and 
ten men found them, took their 
burden from them, and seuttled 
into the trench. 

‘* Very neat,”’ 
he all right?’’ 

““T just tapped 
Brown. 

‘Just a little tap.”’ He bent 
down and felt the German’s head. 
“Yep! It’s swelling. He’s all 
right. *’ 


said the major. ‘‘Is 


him,’’ = said 


They poured cold water on the 


German’s head and wrists, patted 
his wrists as if he had fainted, pil- 
lowed his head on Marvrigat’s lap. 
He stirred, raised a hand to his 
brow. | q 
They heaved him to his feet and 
Jed and pushed him, in dumb be- 
wilderment, down towards the ma- 
jor’s dugout. In the candle-lit 
chamber they sat dewn on a bench 
and the four stood smiling at him, 
while the major took the phone and 
teld ‘headquarters they had got a 


feldwebel for an _ identification 
“Two seven seventh Bavarian,”’ 
said he. 


Rum was handed around. The 
German got his first. The four 
in turn, held their granite cup of 
rum up to him. 


ST ae, CU a, 


‘“Good luck,’’ said Marrigat. 

‘“The war’s over,’’ toasted tall 
Sir John. 

‘*Hoch der Kaiser,”’ 
bien 

‘*Gesundheit!’’ greeted Brown, 
who had ‘cracked him. 

The four saluted the major; h« 
helmetless, smiled upon them. Up 
into the chill night they went, 
back the trenches to the dugout 
and the soiled cribbage board. 


said Beau- 


The Autobiography of 
a Mule. 


(From the 3rd K.O.H, Old 
Comrades Magazine) 





My origin is somewhat obscure. 
Sulffice it to say that my dam was 
a partworn donkey. I never liked 
her; it is because of her that I am 
—well just an accident. 

In thus breaking the Fifth Com- 
mandment ,[f do ‘but live up to my 
reputation of breaking most things. 
My early career was so dull that 
beyond saying that it chiefly con- 
sisted of eating tibben and making 
nasty noises, I will leave it out. 

Nobody thas ever said anything 
cood of me; in fact I have hardly 
been noticed. ‘Therefore I am 
faced with the somewhat unpleas- 
ant task of blowing my own trump- 
et. I can blow better than many 
trumpeters [ have heard- 

My colour is a pretty brown, 
thatis to say, when Iam groomed, 
but as [ don’t like being groomed 
I don’t get groomed very often 
possibly albout once a fortnight 

when the Transport Sergeant gets 
wind that ‘there is going to be an 
insp@stion of animals. I have 
induded myself among the ani- 
mals although I have ‘been called 
other things too. But mentioning 
this Sergeant fellow reminds me 
that I am part and parcel, mostly 
pareel, of a crack Cavalry regim- 
ent. Just prior to being posted, 
that is, sent by goods train in a 
moth-eaten cattle truck, I spent 
miany happy days at a pretty little 
spot called, ‘‘Kantara.’’ I used to 
watch the big ships going through 
the Suez Canal all day except 
when I was eating tibben. I don’t 
really like tibben, but it’s better 
than watching ships 

My ears are a little longer than 
their symmetry demands, but they 
show up well—at least, one of them 
dees. The other is a little loose in 
the socket. Doozy King knows 
about this. My legs would not 
disgrace a thoroughbred if they 
were a kttle longer and not quite 
so thick in about seven places. 
Then I’ve a dream of a tail, a little 
like a lion’s, only more so. But 
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CIGARETTES 
20 For 25° 
SMOKING TOBACCO 


15* Per Package: 
¥Y2 Ib. Tins 80% 


PHILIP MORRIS & Se k= LIMITED 


+ 
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for the fear of anthrax I feel sure 
the end would have been snipped 
afif Jong ago for a shaving brush. 
I did hear that the Jemadar had 
designs on it for cleanimg the 
drains. 

My conformation is so good that on 
a dark night, and with my rug on 
I might be wistaken for a eee 
not that I want to be—oh, dear no 
—horses are so stupid, and besides 
they don’t get as much tibben as I 
do. My home address is No. 18 
Stable, my country seat No, 8 Kra- 
al. 

Recently I have taken to wint- 
ering near Helwan. Why it was 
considered necessary to add ‘‘wan’ 
to the name I cannot imagine, un- 
less it was to describe the appear- 
ance of the inhabitants. ‘Certain- 
ly it is—‘\with the lid offf.’’ No 
eandidly, I don’t like the place. 
What with sandstorms, sand muz- 
zles, girth-galls jackalls and the 
Air Force, ‘life there is a damned 
nightmare. Permiaanent manure 
duty at Aibbassia is a day dream in 
comparison. 


I have not yet su®fered the indi- 
enity of being ridden,—at least, 
not for long. ‘This also applies 
to my half section, another pretty 
brown. We are usually paired 
for work, but owing to our dislike 
of being ridden we were separated 
for manoeuvres. Our new half 








sections were ridden; we just pull- 
ed sometimes—cunninge devils! 

How I do dislike this manoeu- 
yre business, especially the Hel- 
wan an El Safif part «i it. Miles 
and ng¥les of dusty reads, then 
miles back again, then miles back 
to. where I first went. ‘The hu- 
man animal may perhaps see some 
reason ‘for this—I can’t. 

At last my head was turned tow- 
ards home and again I heard the 
joyful musie of the troops march- 
ing to church—Lucky devils! 

I hepe now to settle down to a 
peaceful summer—pulling manure, 
Nile mud, ‘berseem, et¢., meanwhile 
employing my spare time eating 
saddle blankets horse rugs breast 
collars, berseem and, last but not 
least, ben. 





THE COCKROACH IN THE 
CUPBOARD — 





(An Inspection Tragedy) 


You “‘tin-eyes’’ gather round me 

Grim words I will unfold, 

Ere shumber’s chains have bound 
me, 

I’ll make yon blood run cold. 

I deal in drama, stark and grey 
—when our C.O. discovered 

(It breaks my heart to say) a cock- 
roach in the eupboard. 
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The Ideal 
GIFT 





$35 Wristlets we 
fully recommend 


The impression is widespread that 
a Gruen Watch is necessarily ex 
pensive, yet here is one of several 
thoroughly reliable models in 
sturdy reinforced gold cases at 
only $35. 


Let us explain how Gruen obtains 
dependability with daintiness in 
this patented Cartouche movement. 





eunier, 


- Jeweller and Optometrist, 


Richelieu St., St. Johns, Que 





You are always 
welcome 
at 


JA. Lomme & Co. Ltd. 





Phone 244 


CHOINIERE 
TA XI 


Always Ready. 








Fora Military Hair Cut 


patronize 


G. Cousinceau, 
Barber, 


THE BARRACKS. 





The Goat is printed by E. R. Smith 
Co., Limited, General Printers, St. 
Johns, P.Q. 


‘Twas in ‘‘IC”’ 
room, 

One sad inspection morn, 

To make it look the best room, 

They ’d slaved sinced dewy dawn, 

And while they worked and suf- 
fered—its heels must have 
been rubbered. 

For our (C.O, discovered—a _ cock- 
roach in the cupboard. 


Squadron Mess- 


Our S.M. (George) dared not ‘be- 
lieve. | 

What his eves had told him, 

The quarter bloke the couldn'’t 

‘breathe, 

Someone had to hold hin, 

And as they stared in shocked 
amaze—(The mess-room ¢o01 
oral blubbered ) 

It looked at them with glassy gaze 
—the cockroach in the cup- 
board. 


It prinked and preened, like any 
maid, 

And twirled its whiskers gaily, 

It winked its eye—the saucy jade 

We gazed wpon it palely, 

And tho’ our grub was tainted— 
it laughed and then it glub- 
bered. 

The C.0’s Ord’ly fainted at—The 
cockroach in the cupboard. 


The mess-room cor-ral’s eyes were 
wild, 

The table boy was weeping 

To think the mess-room was de- 


filed, 
..shame thro’ their tears was 
peeping, 


And while the cockroach combed 
its beard, their senses they re- 
covered, - 

They'd show the C.O. if they fear- 
ed—A cockroach in the cup- 
board, 


“Go, bring me quarts of para'ffin,’’ 

The quarter bloke he cried, 

‘‘A blowlamp and some formalin, 

It’s time that insect died, 

And insects they will get as much 
as the dog of Mother Hub- 
bard, 

As hot as Hell, I71 make it such, 
for inseets in the cupboard. 


With paraffin and powder (Vim) 

They made the mess-room reek, 

With blowlamps the whole crowd 
of ‘em 

Got that cockroach weak, 

And so when evening fell, its corp- 
se they slowly covered, 

So now it’s time to sound the 
knell—of the cockroach in the 
cupbard. 

D.E.Y. 





A Sunday paper has offered a prti- 
ze for the best description of a hus- 
band’s worst failing. Manw «~ other 
wise blameless man is addicted to 
competitions in the Sunday papers. 


Militia Notes. 


The Ist Hussars, Commanded by 
Lt. Col. F. A. Taylor D.S.O. late 
of The Canadian Light Horse, at- 
tended ‘Camp at Carling Heights, 
London Ont., the nature of their 
training ‘being 16 day Camip School. 
A number of officers and N.C.O’s. 
took qualifying examinations, the 
results of which are mot as yet an- 
nounced. In spite of reports in 
the local press the regiment did 
exceptionally well in their mount- 
ed work, and on their sports day 
displaved some yery creditable per- 
formances of horsemanship, in- 
eluding tent pegging, wrestling on 
hiorseback, V.C., races, ete. This 
was no doubt due to the large num- 
ber of ex-cavalrymen in the unit 
who had seen service with the Ca- 
nadian Light Horse, and with se- 
veral Imperial Cavalry Regiments 
during the past war. Col. I. Leo- 
nard, D.S.O., late C.O. of the ‘Ca- 
nadian Light Horse, and now ‘Com- 
manding the 8th Cavalry Brigade, 
spent several days in camp and was 
a member of the Examining Board. 
Whilst. visiting Col. Leonard's 
home in London Ont. The ‘‘Goat’’ 
reporter saw, what is probably one 
of the most interesting photographs 
of the late war, most certainly so 
from a cavalryman’s point of view 
As we all know the lst Hussars 
formed one of the Squadrons of 
the Canadian Light Horse; and re- 
tained their identity by wearing 
their own badiges ete. They fur- 
nished the Escort Troop for Gen- 
eral Sir Arthur Currie, during the 
advance of the Canadian Corps to 
the Rhine. This photograph con- 
sists of the Escort Troop of the Ist 
Canadian Hussars taken outside 
of the riding school of the Ist 
Prussian Hussars at Bonne, Ger- 
many. 








The 10th Brant Dragoons at- 
lend camp for 7 days ujnit train- 
ing at a local camp situated about 
three and a half miles from Brant- 
ford with a strength of approximat- 
ely 100 all ranks commanded by 
Lt. Col. J. M. Ferguson. The 
standard of horsemanship in the 
Brant Dragoons is remarkably 
good, most of the horses coming 
from the Indian Reserve and are 
adeustomed to being ridden. Se- 
veral of the officers own their own 
chargers. After ‘four days train- 
ing the regiment took part in the 
Jubilee Celebration at Brantford 
and presented a very smart ap- 
pearance in the parade. In the 
afternoon they took part in the 
Military Display’ at the Tair 


Grounds ,several mounted events 
including jumping, and a Music- 
The re- 


al Ride in review order. 





giment was inspected by Brig.- 
Gen. A. H. Bell, C.M.G., D'S.O., on 
the last day of the camp. ‘They 
were visited by ‘Col. 'T, L. Ken- 
nedy, Brigade ‘(Commander of the 
1st Cavalry Brigade, Lt. Col. W. 
C. Brooks, 2nd Dragoons, and ma- 
ny others including several ex- 
memibers of the RJC.D’s. who re- 
side in the vicinity of Brantford 
namely Brig. Gen. C. M. Nelles, 
C.M.G., who presented the regim- 
ent with a cup for proficiency; 
Capt. F. H. Wilkes, M.-C., Lieut. 
C. F. Saunders, and ex-Set. Huff 
M.M., Tom Harbour, famous on 
the *‘'C’’ Sqn. Mess ‘Cart is a Ser- 
geant with the regiment. The 
10th Brants have a newly organ- 
ized ‘band, recruited by the Squa- 
dron from Paris, Ont., of which 
they are justly proud. The band 
looked very smart in their review 
order, and added considerably to 
the enjoyment of the camp, and to 
the success of the musical ride by 
their offerings. Capt. M Drury 
and Set. Instr. J. M. Hallet R.C.D. 
attended the camip to assist in the 
Instruction. 





Concrete or Cavalry ? 
(From Toronto Telegram) 


Which Does the Most 
Toronto? 


Good to 


City Will Urge Retention Of 
Barracks, 





T. L. Church, M.P., appeared be- 
fore the Board of Control ‘this 
afternoon and urged that Stanley 
Barracks and the RJC.D.’s be re- 
tained in Toronto. Their possible 
evacuation to some other city is a 
possibility through notice given by 
the C.N.E. directorate to the De- 
partment of Defence, that they 
must leave the Exhibition Grounds. 
There is also trouble over the new 
roadway to the Eastern entrance 
destroying present barracks ‘build- 
ings. 

Mr. Church declared that the 
retention cf the R.C.D.’s in To- 
ronto is méore important than a 
new entrance to the Exhbition 
Grounds. He thought it might 
be wise if the present C.N.E. As- 
sociation be disbanded and a ¢cm- 
mission of three appointed to 
handle C.N.E. and Western Fair 
matters. 

Mr. Church said the Minister of 
Militia had asked him to take the 
matter up, in view of his criticism 
of the Government’s methods of 
handling military affairs in this 
district. For vears there had been 
absence of proper accomodation 
for the troops. The R:C.D’s. we 
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broken up, aud the officers and 
men were made a football. 


“The Old Fort should be pre- 
served. The C.N.E. 
tire control of this. It is the city, 
not the ‘C.N.E. which is responsi- 
ble. 


Want Troops to Stay 


Con. Wemlp, seconded by Con. 
MacGregor, moved that represent- 
ation be made to the Government 
that the RIC.D’s. ‘be retained in 
Toronto. 
war relics also ‘be collected and 
placed with the ‘barracks. 

It was sharply evidenced at the 
Board of ‘Control that there is not 
only lack of foresight on the part 
of the present C.N.E. administra- 
but also a very great cleavage of 
opinion between the responsible 
elected representatives of the 
people—the Board of Control and 
councii—and_ the i 
C.N.E. directorate. These two as- 
sertions are substantiated by the 
following facts: 

Instead df negotiating direct 
with Department cf Defence head- 
quarters, the .C.N.E. management 


haven’t en-— 


land the RjC.D’s. musical ride, for | 
| instance, on the 
doubt on which side the prepond-| 
-erance of favor would bbe. 


He also asked that the | 


irresponsible | 


| field with their lanees at the 


took the word of a junior iofficer. | 


Now. they find the city faced with 


an additional expenditure up to’ 


$25,000, which they did not ex- 
pect when the by-law was placed 
before the public. That amount 
will go into next vear’s tax rate. 

The Board of Control are anx- 


ious to maintain the Royall ‘Can- 
adian Dragoons in Stanley Barrdks 


and to prevent their removal to 
Hamilton or some other city. 


The Canadian National Exhibit-. 


ion directorate have. asked that 


Stanley Barracks ‘be vacated and’ 


the troops taken elsewhere, They 
will give no definite time of ex- 
tension. 

The Eastern entrance is going to 
cost $600,000 instead cof $400.000 
and its disturbance of existing 
buildings at Stanley Barracks is 
so great as to drive the Dragoons 
out of the eity. 


Entrance as Drawing Card 


Attitude of the Canadian Na- 


tional Exhibition Association admi- | 
nistration is absolutely the reverse 


of that of the city, as shown in the 
opinions expresed by the Board of 
Centrol, 


Historie association of the 
R/C .D’s. with Toronto and the old 


Stanley Baracks, are valued \by the 
citizens. But the opinion seems to 
‘be in ‘Canadian Natignal Exhibition 
adijinistration «indies that the 
new entrnce is a greater drawing 
dard. President Dixon says that 


the new entrance is being featur- | 


ed in this year’s advertising. He 
thinks it would be a greater draw- 
ing card than the R/C.D’s. 


On Which Side? 


Analysis of the new entrance as 
a drawing card on the one hand 


other, 


On the one side would lbe a row 
of concrete pillars, 

Against it might be set this pic- 
ture: Every seat in the grandstand 
filled, 
in front. Streaming searchlights 
from the balcony above on to the 
wide panorama in front. A band 
at one side playing martial airs. 
On the stage step prancing im- 


maculately groomed hiarses. Upon | 
backs handsome figures in | 


their 
searlet with shining helmets with 
fluttering penmons. Without hitch 
or misstep the perfectly trained 
men and beasts waave through 
their intricate evolutions—they 
form wp at one end and with 
mighty shout go tearing down the 
char- 
oe, 

Let the enthusiastically mad au- 
dience that has vear lby year ac- 
claimed them as it chocked amid the 
dust they raised, 
dict between the popularity of the 
R.C.D’s as a 


would Toronto choose? 





Soldiering. 
(By F. W. Powell.) 


(Continued) 


of Infantrymen In the line for 
a few days then out for a rest. 
Judging from what one heard En- 
gland was first as a wet country. 
She stood supreme in this respect. 
Matter of fact ‘tis said that some 
of the natives don’t know what the 
sun looks like. This may be true 
or may not be. Just the same 
it sometimes rains in France. Hon- 
est. Quite a lot m Tact. Yes, 
a great lot and the first winter 
out there showed ‘‘Sunny France”’ 
was a delusion and a snare. Look- 
ing back that far it seems that we 
had rain almost every day. During 
the wet season, trenches and sur- 
rounding country ‘were the very 
last word in physical discomfort, 
especially when the cold weather 
set in. One sort of lived in mud. 
Couldn’t even keep the stuff out 
of our food. One slept in water 


and is beginning now to pay for! pletely 


| 
— 


leaves no. 


and thousands on the lawn | 





return the ver-| 


Toronto institution | 
and row of cement pillars. Which 





ches were worse. 
Thus our life playing the part| 


| trench, 
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t. Rheumatism and such like 


—s 


will play the very devil with us’ 


before we shuffle off this mortal 
coll. 

The mud was appreciated most 
during the prodess of a ‘‘relief.’’ 
The trenches of our own manutac- 
ture lacked many conveniences. 
Thev were too narrow for one 
thing. The communication tren- 
With a pack 
well filled cine had some _ job 
squeezing through the specially 
narrow sections. Sometimes one 
would stick until literally shoved 
through by a tender hearted com- 


panion. Then those damned duck 
boards again. Why must they 


always refuse to lie squarely? They 
were a menace to life and limb. 
Think © said this last month, Any- 
way, its worth repeating. They 
were. ‘To step on the end of one 
meant a shower of mud as the 
other end comes squelching up 
through the slime, 

They are always slippery. One 
flounders along a communication 
Flounders or  erawls. 
Walking cannot even be consider- 
ed. Everything one touches is wet, 
eold and unpleasant. Oh,. ves, 
trenches are most desirable places 
of residence in wet weather. Takes 
about a day to make a man com- 
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Mess Mates 
For 8O Years 


Since 1846 O’Keefe’s Beers have been 
worthy allies of Jack Canuck—welcome 
at all mess tables because of their whole- 
some quality and fine smooth flavour. 


= Wherever good beer is appreciated, 
O'Keefe’s is always preferred. 


Ranking in the same high esteem are 
O’Keefe’s Dry Ginger Ale and other car- 
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loved to go on leave in this condi- 
tion. Suppose they thought their 
miserable appearance would awak- 
en sympathy in the hearts of the 
people in England. Poor little 
dears. Have seen chaps rolling 
themselves in mud just to height- 
en the effect of misery and suf- 
fering, Some units had been is- 
sued with coats made of sheepskin. 
These were ‘big, warm, shagey and 
always ‘rightfully lousy. To 
posseses Gne cf these was the sole 
ambition of quite a number of the 
chaps. The sight of some of these 
poor dears in London made one 


}anxious to put ‘em out of their 


misery. 

To meet a party coming down a 
communication trench while you 
are toiling up :plades both in a most 
embarrassing position. Passing 
is quite out of the question and 
climbing out of the trench would 
not improve matters one iota. A 
man may feel in the mood but sui- 
cide wouldn't help very much. Who 
has the right of way? Who will 
turn and retrace their steps until 
coming to a spot wide enough to 
make a passing possible? It’s not 
so ‘bad when one solitary unfortun- 
ate is met. Just glare and keep 
right on until he is foreed to turn 
about and go back. ‘Taken alto- 
gether communication trenches are 


—— 
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not all they are cracked up to be. 
Duck ‘boards again. One svould 
often ibe remioved ‘by some heath- 
en who had come in_ without 
wood. This would be craftily 
hidden in the dark recesses of his 
dug-out. To dry it out he would 
sleep on it, the dirty dog. When 
dry the entrenching tool made short 
work of it. One duck-board less, 
anyway. Sad part is that the 
absence of the board would not be 
notified until ‘too Jate. Thebe 
vandals had a mania for pinching 
them from low-lying spots that 
were under water most of the time. 
Painfully one would be flounder- 
ing along towards the front line. 
The cold water gurgled pleasantly 
about ones ankles. Suddenly 
would he disappear from the ken 
of men. He’d ‘found where the 
dudk+board was missing. Inva- 
riably we'd see more humour in 
the incident than did the victim. 
Nice position to be in. Soaked 


to the eyes and several more miles | 


cf communie¢ation trench to ‘be na- 
vigated., 

Another man-trap is a duwek- 
poard minus a few of the cross 
pieces. As your leg goes through 


you make a wild grab at the man_ 
ahead to save yourself ‘but only 


su¢ceed in causing hhim to, also 
lose his ‘balance. Locked in a 
tender embrace you ‘both take an 
involuntary (bath in the cold slime. 
Ugh, makes me shudder to think 
of it again. Of course the other 
chap fully sympathises with you. 
Of course he is pleasantly appre- 
ciative. 
way. Enough of this dismal sub- 
ject for the time being.  Let’s 
have a drink, Speaking of drink 
reminds me, 

Lae 

; Drinking 


It seems that most military peo- 
ple are fond of drinking. In 
this I think they show excellent 
taste. They are given also to the 
employment of language more 
forceful than elegant. Another 
indication of good taste. 
your own particular long-faced 
chum in carefully chosen academic- 
what happens? 
Thinking he has to do with a mad- 
man he'll do his best to kick some 
sense into you. On the other hand 
let him know what you really think 
of him and his whole damned fam- 
ily and he’ll worship you. 

Same with booze 
Much prefer a main who can get 
rid of a few pints like a gentleman 


and also can get drunk occasional- | 
ly, to the sweet young thing who> 


neither smokes nor drinks, thank 
you, but is simply wild over an ice 
eream soda. B-rrrh. Some peo- 
ple must be Mrightfully fond of 


dian. 


| tier. 
‘in front 


He wanted a wash, any. | 


Address | 


and myself. | By 





dhildren. Suffocation at birth is 
often advisable, In our regiment 
were many really good drinkers 
who should be proud of the dis- 
tinction. Most of ‘em were in- 


careful handling by the saners 
members of the faculty. 

Poor old Fortier came 
this dategory. 

Just the same he was always a 
scream. 

He spoke English with great dif- 
ficulty. A typical-French-Cana- 
Sturdily built and always 
Drinking fmished For- 
We lined up one ev@ning 
of billets at Westhof 
Farm, preparatory to moving into 


under 


cheerful. 


the line, and found that Fortier 


was missing. A search party found 
him asleep in his bed. He was 
full. ‘The fact that we were going 
wp the line was forced into his 
bean and he prepared himself while 
we waited. When he eventually 
appeared amongst us he was O.K. 
with the exception of one detail. 
He wore no boots. This worried 
him not at all. He was in quite 
a good humour with us but seemed 
to bear some sort of grudge against 
the officers, to whom he persistent- 
ly displayed his tongue. They 
liked this form of greeting so much 
that he was placed under arrest. 
Quite unable to navigate alone he 
is taken part of the way on a limb- 
er-waggon. Strange army.  Al- 
though a prisoner he does his dut- 


ies in the line and retains his arms. | 
On pay-nights camp was a cheer- | 
ful place after the pubs had elos- 


ed. That vin rouge rises very ra- 
pidiy to heads out of practice. The 
fun was fast and furious. With 


us was a character who for some | 
ungodly reason was named. ‘‘Snuf-_ 


fy the Cabman.’*’  Drulnk or sob- 
er, Snuffy was about the easiest 


man to get along with He domes | 


into the hut one night plastered 
to the eves. He was the last in. 


|The rest were gathered intio a’ 


harmonious whole, Some were 


“THE 


| periences, 
deed funny when in their cups but | 
one or two were nasty and required | 


| ditron. 
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sleeping, some reading and quite a 
few playing poker. Nobody bot. 
ered much about Snuffy who wish- 
ed to retail some of the pight’s ex- 
We just let him rave, 
that is, all expect one of the poker 
players who ordered Snuffy to 
“Close your trap, for somebody's 
sake.*’ This was one of the new 
arrivals. MacDougall by name. 

A httle chap with the ineyitable 
pomposity that goes with the con- 
Snuffy did not like the 
tone. For one thimge he was twice 
the size of Mac and ‘besides it was 
unthjnkable to ‘be ordered about by 
a recruit. He just carried on. 
Mac grows More insistent and less 
Jomplimentary until Snuffy in- 
vited hum outside. All this took 
place during the rainy season which 
accounts for the fact that none of 
us accompanied ‘the bedliglercnts 
ouside. 
over. Mac rushes in and bids us 
#0 out to see what he has done to 
Snuffy This exertion was spar- 
el us by the appearance of the 
He was lrke nothing on 
earth. He had eithcr fallen or 
been pushed into the deep trench 
dug around all the huts. Absolu- 
tely plastered with corruption, 
(This time I use ‘‘plastered’’ in 
the literal sense). Spreading out 
his hands in an attitude of despair 
Snuffy says with a smile ‘‘Take a 
look at me, would ver.”** He was 
inamess. Those trenches around 
the huts were always wet. In 
times of stress they served purpo- 
ses for which they mever were in- 
tended. Yes, mess was right. He 
was a good sport, however. Took 
it much better than Mac who 
chowed lustily over his victory. 
snuffy, scber, could have murder- 
ed the other chap. What hap- 
pened, he just slipped and that’s 


all there was to it. 


(To be Continued) 
According to a Mincing Lane mer- 
chant it takes seven years to train a 
tea-taster. Beer-tasting, on th other 
hand, doesn’t need to be taught. It’s 
a iit. 





The affair was quickly | 


Services, 








Letter to the Editor. 








I was pleasantly surprised the 
other day to run ynto no less a 
person than the Rev. Dr. Moore, 
M.A. who is at present in England 
upon a mission connected with the 
Kings University of Halifax, of 
which he is now Principal. We 


| foregathered after a day or two at 


his hotel, and had a ldng and mist 
Interesting resume of old days in 
Canada, when the writer was a 
Sergeant and he was a most ene-r 
getie vicar and ‘Chaplain to the De- 


}pot at St. Johns, and to the 26th 
Stanstead Dragoons. 


Mrs. Dee 
and myself are therefore living in 
hopes of hearing one of ‘his ¢har- 
acteristically stirring sermons 
from a London pulpit, an event we 
have often wished for. 

Travelling in Devonshire in Feb- 
ruary [ was most surprised and 


pleased to come across Maj. Tomip- 


kins of the L.S.H. in the little old 
fashioned town of Barnstaple. 

‘“Tommy’’ to speak of him as we 
all knew him, has now settled dowu 
to the truly rural life at Swimbrid- 
ve a little way out of Barnstaple. 
He ihas a couple of horses, a !few 
cows, ete.. is right in the heart of 
the stag hunting country, and is | 
beheve @ iprumingpt member of 
the church choir, Board of Guard- 
ians, PariNh ‘Council and any other 
thing going that he can give a 
helping hand to. From what I 
heard there he is regarded as a 
most valuable asset to the neigh- 
borhood and is suspected of many 
anonymous acts of charity among 
the poor. ‘My wife and I spent 


/a very pleasant day with ‘him, and 


as his address is only Swimbridge 
N. Devon, may | suggest that he 
would appreciate an  oe¢casional 
copy of the ‘‘Goat’’ in order that 
he may see what’s doing among his 
old friends the R.C.D’s. 

May I offer sincere and mutua! 
congratulations to Major D. B. 
Bowie, D:S.0. and the Regimen: 


} pon his assuming command. ‘Suen 


# good soldier, and such a charm- 
ing lady as Mrs. Bowie to support 
him, cannot fail to be an invalu- 
able asset to amy regiment, and I 
am sure that all the oldtimers will 
wish them both the very best of 
luck, 

So glad to read about the sud- 
cess of the Military Tournament 
in Toronto, and t6 notice the names 
of Major Widgery and Lieut. Le- 
Blane as offidiating. Which re- 


“a minds me Mr. Editor to ask you 


if you are going to give us more 
portraits of such old timers as these 
together with an account of their 
What an opportunity 
to start with the new C.O. Past 
and present members. One on the 
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frontispiece 
about Major Steer 
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img over Niagara Falls in a barrel 
wa sinterrupted by my awakening 


General Lessard for the real old | to find only the barrel missing. A 


beys. Lets have pictures of ‘em 


and never mind nice pictures of jng and woe to the unwary who | 


the dead trumpeter. He wasn't 
an KwC.D. anyway. 
give me for these hints wont you 
but I always think that the great- 
est material for a Regimental pa- 


Please for-| hood of tthe C.O’s tent. 


light at night was a thing Gf loath- 
lit a cigarette within the neighbor- 


ruly spirits, resenting what they 


thought unnecessary precautions, 


hurled some earth clods at the tent 


per is the careers of the older mem- | occupied by the C.O. atid that epi- 


bers wif the Reenment. 


I am sending you along an ar- 
tide I wrote upon the Trooping of 
the Colour which you may ¢are to 
use. If you don’t please don’t 


i return it. 


Wishing you and the ‘‘Goat’’ 
continued prosperity and luck, 


I beg to remain, Mr. Editor 
Your’s Faithfully, 


tT. -J} Dee 





Le Cateau. 


Some Recollections of October 1918 





IIaving read in a previous num- 
ber of ‘‘The Gioat’’ a request from 
the Editor for individual recollec- 
tion Gf actions in which the Regi- 
ment participated, | am forward. 


ing my recollection of the last Ca- 


valry action in which we took part, 
and which, from many points of 
view was the most successful the 
Canadian Cavalry Brigade essayed 
As dates 
and names thave long since slipped 
my memory I will donfine myself 
to a general deseription: of what 
tock place as far as I personally 


| can remendber. 


After a period of comparitive 
rest, broken by might marches and 
rumours jof Impending actzons, the 
Regiment arrived near VERMAND 
and were camped in the open on 
the slope cf'a hill. <A steady pres. 


}sure had been maintained on the 


enemy front and indications were, 


that a heavy thrust would soon be 


made in an effort to break the fa- 
mious Hindenbere Line across the 
Canal da Nord. Hostile Planes 


| made things nneomfortable during 


the moonlight néghts and continu- 
ed bambmg along the valley be 


that tents be lowered and splinter 
proct walls be edastrudted around 
them. I remember well having a 
portable bivouae tent, which my 


ant almost obliterated from view 
in a grave-like hole; true it took a 
direet hit to disturb my physical 
welfare ‘but one night, when the 
heavens cpened and a deluge des- 


| gended, my dream that I was go- | 


‘and transport. 
were light, though I remember the 


curean Adjutant ‘*Tommy’’ Moss, 
with the result that in a hasty en- 


deavor to find the culprits, ‘both 
the C.O. and his mouthipiece, fell 


over the ropes and it was hard to 
tell which mouthpiece let fall the 
words icf wisdom that followed. 


Towards the middle of the month 
| and after several false starts, we 


moved up to a position of readiness 


| behind the Infantry, who had tak- 


en the Hindenbere Line and eross- 
ed the hitherto deemed impregina- 
ble Canal du Nord. 
the ‘first of Uncle Sami’s Army and 
learned that one Division was to 
co-operate with the Australian 
Corps the following morning. The 


| Ist Cavalry Brigade were the ad- 


vanced Troops and lbeing unable to 
get through, we were dismounted 
anc waiting for orders in a hollow 
behind their ‘‘A’*’ Eehelon, when 
suddenly out of the sky appeared 
a dozen red-noses Hun planes 
known as **Richthofen’s Cireus.’’ 
‘Lenny 'Case’’ Johnston, La Rose 


and I, had gone forward to see 
what dould be seen and lost no time 
|in jumipine into 


some deserted 
trenches as the planes scarcely 100 
ft. high, passed over dropping hand 
grenades and stampeding horses 
Our casualties 


rage of “*Terry Neweomen’’ when 
he discovered the ‘‘C’’ Squadron 
Mess Cart Driver had been hit and 
the cart disabled . As further ac- 


j tion that day seemed out of the 


question, we were ordered to reti- 
re to the (Canal du Nord, at Belli- 
court, where we were to remain 1n- 
til morning. 


halts and Hun Planes overhead 
dropping flares and Bombs, was a 
trip ever to be rememibered. _Ar- 
riving at our destination about 
midnight, we got the horses water- 


ed after a walk of hall’ a mile, and | 
the ‘*A’’ Squadron Officers found | 


a deserted amd not too badly wreck- 


ed cottage, where we soon thad a 


blazing log fire and a leng awaited 
meal MVfrere who =©— believe in 
mens, might ponder on the fact 
that the C.Q. very reluctantly spent 
the night m an emiptv ambulanée, 
much against his wishes and the 
following day was 
shell. 


At 4 am, the following morn 


Some un- | 


Here we saw 


The march back | 
along congested roads with long 


killed by a) 


and bevond 





tne we redeived orders to saddle 
up and mioived off within the hour 
to retrace our steps along the rea. 
travelled and night before. 

This time we learned, the Can- 
adian Cavalry Brigade was to lead 
the attack swith the Fort Garry 
Horse, the Advanced Guard the 
Strathcona’s the left flank and 
curselves in support. Within the 
Reorment *‘C*’ Squadron under 
Major Neweomen was the Advane- 
ed Guard with *‘A’’ Squadron m 
support and ‘‘B’’ Squadron un- 
der Capt. Moss in Reserve. 

I think the Brigade ‘under Gen- 
eral Patterson, had a charmed life 
that day. It seemed that we would 
all be assembled in a field behind 
some village and with Hun “‘Sau- 
gages’’ looking down on us, momen- 
tarily expecting to be deluged with 
shells, and then the order would 
come tomove on. Hardly had the 
last man Jeft, than down would 
eame the shells, just too late ‘by a 
fraction. Possibly the speed at 
which the Brigade moved thad a 
let to do with it but certamly we 
were very lucky. We were ad- 
vancing rapidly and here and there 
we saw old women with tears run- 
ning down their cheeks, begeing 
our men to accept their last crusts 
as an offering for their deliveran- 
de from four years of German tyr- 
rany. 

Our objective was the high 
eround overlooking Le Catean, ajnd 
our orders were ti send patrols in- 
to Le ‘Cateau, should we succeed 
in attaining our cbjective. ‘‘C”’ 
Squadron was sent to assist the 
Strathconas in capturing a large 
village on our right and off they 
went with swords drawn and battle 
in their eves. ‘This placed ‘A”’ 
squadron next in order and I rode 
up to Col. Van Straubenzie and 
“Jimmy’’ James, the Adjutant, in 
order ito be near at hand should we 
be wanted. Hardly had I jomed 
them, when a messai¢e arrived from 
Brigade to push on to our cbject- 
ive. Hastily pulling out his map 
ease, the 'C.O. pointed out what he 
he wanted me tio do and we halted 


‘at the foot of a smal] hil, on the 


other side of which was a valley 
that our objective. 
While we talked, two ‘‘diuds’’ land- 
ed with fifty feet of us and the 
Colonel urged me to push on with 
all possible speed. ‘That was the 
last I saiw iif him, as he was mortal- 
ly wounded and James all but kill- 
ed a few minutes after. 

Pushing two Hotchkiss Gun 
Sections to the crest cf the rise 


to cover our advance we deployed 





in Infantry Attack Formation and 
dashed over the ridge. A heavy 
Machine Gun Fire was opened on 
us but our speed enabled us to come 
through with ‘few dasuialties, ex- 








cept among the horses. Here it 


was that I lost my good old relia- | 


ble jumper ‘‘ Rainbow,’’ “Sheila’’ 
and ‘‘The Rabbit.’’ 


a hollow, I sent Sergeant Brown, 


and the lst Troop to reconnoitre | 


ahead and on receiving the signal 
“all clear, 
Squadron under La Rose to occupy 
the high ground overlooking our 


objective, which was on the next 
ridge. In the meantime I found 


a horse and soon had my saddle 
and equipment on him, At this 
moment Moss arrived with ‘‘B’’ 
Squadron and after explaining the 


situation to him, he pushed on to) 


oceupy the final objective which 


was easily discernable on account | 


ot a blazing farm house on the 
erest. Darkness was rapidly fall- 
ing and, I believe, we owe our suc- 
cess to the fact that the enamy 
Artillery were unable ti see which 
was friend and which was foe. 
IIere we were holding a ridge in a 
salient over three miles deep, with | 
the enemy retiring on both flanks, 
the whole Brigade ,scarcely 1200 
strong. ‘Certainly we were lucky 
that it was dark, or this narrative 
would never have been written. 


Arriving at our objective we 
dismounted, dismantled the tool 
packs and ‘‘dug in’”’ 
were worth. ‘““B’’ Squadron was 
on the left, “‘A’’ Squadron in the 


ventre, and ‘“"C’’ on the right. Pa- | 


trols sent to Le Gateau, reported 
it clear of the enemy, but it was 
too dark to push on any further. 
How well I remember a couple 
uinusing incidents; the horses had 
been sent ‘back to cover in the val- 
ley to our rear and we were all 
digging our trendhes. Suddenly | 
out of the night appeared a spec- 


tral figure leading a horse; straight | 
to our lines it came ied a voice | 


ealled’’ Ts this ‘‘A’’? Squadron ?”’, 
To our surprise and delight, it 
turned out to be our faithful Mess 
Waiter, with our Mess Pack Horse. 
Utterly oblivious to the danger , he | 
eooly unpacked a white table cloth, 
laid it on the ground and set the 
table. What more ridiculous 
thing could one imagine, than sit- 
ting dewn to dinner on the banks 
of a trench, with spotless cutlery 
and silverware, glasses, and crock- 
ery, all within view of the enemy, 


Truly it was a whim of fate that | 


enabled us to escape scot free. To 
add to our joy, we !found a botile 
of Sdotch amigng our packages and 
were just about to partake of it, 
when the sound of footsteps forced | 


a hurried hiding of the bottle un- | 


der a sack. Our visitor turned out 
to be “‘Nipper’’ Miles from ‘‘(’* 
Squadron and this thirsty indivi- 


dual spent ten minutes chatting to | 


us, sitting on the sack, without 





Halting im 


? T sent the rest of the 


for all we| 


knowing that underneath was the 
‘‘Hountain of Eternal Youth.’’ 


When our repast was finished 


had a make shift trench \finished. 
‘Lenny’ 


to be forgotten sight 


position. 
ve overlooking a deep 
the opposite side, 


entrenched. 
| Our whole front was easily discern 


|} anemy were stronely 


{able from their position and it was 


not long before we ‘were in for a 
‘hot time. In a short time a Ger- 
man Plane made its appearance 


} and was greeted with an outburst | f 
its | i 


of rifle and Machine Gun fire; 
return to thei lines was the signal! 


for heavy shelling to commence and 


the first shell to land within our 
|area, had Case doubled wp like a 
penknife trying to imagine his twe 
foot hole was deep enough to pro- 
| tect him, To add to our troubles, 
a squadron of the 6th Dragoon 


Guards sent to relieve us, came in- | & 
to full view over the rise behind | J 
us and slowly rode dowjn. into the } } 


depression we occupied ‘The Squa- 
dron Leader riding in ‘front was 
looking over his map, utterly un- 
concerned ‘but 1t was not long he- 
fore the guns began to search the 
hollow for them. La Rose, undis- 
mayed iby rank stuck his head wp 
out cf ‘his trenich and startled the 
Major out of his Army tradition, 
with his shout of ‘‘Get the H---l 
out of there.’ What the result 
of this breach of etiquette would 
have ‘been I do not venture to pre 
dict ‘but at this juncture, we re- 
ceived orders to retire to our horses 
which we very 
| We spent two days in a small vil- 
| lage about three miles in rear and 
learmed that attack after attack by 
the troops engaged failed to pene- 
trate further into the hostile de- 
fences. Durgng one of these at- 
tacks ‘‘Sandy McPherson of the 
R.C.H.A. was killed, which cast 
'a gloom over the whole Brigade. 
Amusing incidents I can reeall, are 
Jarvis with his Brigade Wireless 
Station, being shoved hither and 
thither and drawing hostile fire 
wherever he went, Johnston captur- 
sug a Divisional Pennant and los- 
ing it again to some other unit, 
“Sergeant jJlones calpturing three 
| Machine Guns and fifteen Huns 


7 


| single handed and last but not least 


the words of the Brigadier to one 
of his confreres from another Di- 
vision who said he had heard that 


_ 


‘Case, however, consider- 
ed the manual labour too much for 
his Scotch ‘blood and was satisfied 
with a two foot hollow for himself 
to sleep in. Dawn brought a never 
It was our 
first opportunity to see our actual 
Here we were on a rid- 
valley, 
through which ran a wide river. On 
towering clifis | 
} ended in a plateau, on which the | 


willingly obeyed. | 


ST HE GOAT 


we continued our digging and soon | } 
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the Canadian Brigade had captur- 
ed anumber of Machine Gains, 
“Yes including the ONE that held 
vour Brigade up.’’ 
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Ligionier’s Horse at 
Dettingen. 


After the war of the Spanish 
Suecession ‘had been concluded by 
the Peace of Utretch in 1713, 
@ueen Anne had died and George 
I ‘had come and gone. George II 
whom we first hear ojf as Electorai 
Prince of Hanover, charging at the 
head of a Squadron at Oudenarde, 
now sat on the throne. | 

1740 the Emperor ‘Charles VI 
died and Europe (plunged again 
ito war over the succession to his 
hereditary dominions and the Em- 
pire. Great Britain wpheld the 
right of his daughter Maria The 


-resa to the hereditary dominions, 


while France supported the ¢laims 
of her andient allv the Elector of 
Bavaria, Charles Atbert, the son 
and successor of that Elector of 
Bavaria. _ 

Ligonier’s Horse, by reason of 
its being stationed in Ireland for 
nearly thirty years, had beeome 


Goldsmiths 


bore that 





Silversmiths 
Since 1810 


filled with néne but . Irishmen, 
and so ereat was the reputation it 
no défifieulty was ex- 
perienced in recrurting. 

The majority of the men eon- 
sisted of younger sons of old and 
respected families and it was no 


|} uncemmon thing for would-be re- 


ernits to pay from twenty to .hir 
ty guineas for the privilege of 
serving in the corps. 

In the early spring 1742 the re- 
o ment unexpectedly received or- 
ders to embark for England on its 
way to the war. At this time 
all the troop horses were out at 
grass and the elothing of the men 
near the last month of its service. 
By making light cif all diffienlties, 
burning to earn fresh laurels, Li- 
oonier’s Horse rapidly prepared 
for embarkation, landed at Park- 
eate on April 24th and then mareh- 
ed to Chester. Here they remain- 
ed until June 26th when they mov- 
ed to Guildford, Farnham and 
neighbouring villages. 

Sta in them worn wi? forms 
and with their horses in bad condi- 
tion, the reviment was reviewed a 
day or two afterwards on Tloun- 
slow Heath by the King. 

On the right of the line stood 
the Blues, on the left the King’s 
Dragoon Guards. Beth regim- 
ents were fully equipped, had re- 
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dently received new uniforms, and 
their horses were in the pink of 
condition. 
nier’s Horse cut but a sorry figure ; 


their thin and wretched ‘horses 
secaree able to crawl under the 


burden of the raw-boned, halif-nak- 
ed Irishmen. ‘The King could not 
help noticing the great disparity 
between the regiments, but his jud- 
ement and cavalry instinct, coupl- 
ed doubtless with a @enerous de- 
sire to make allowances led him 
tio think that there must be a suf- 
ficient excuse, and, turning to their 


| dejected Colonel, he said **Ligon- 


jer, your men ‘have the air of sol- 
diers ; their horses indeed look poor- 
‘““Sir,’’ replied 
he, ‘‘The men are Irish and gent- 
lemen, the horses are English.’ 
The answer does credit to Ligon- 
ier’s quickness of wit, though the 
fling at England, which ‘had given 
shelter to his brethren in religion, 
was, It must be admitted, not in 
the best possible taste. 

On August 27th the regiment 
marched to North Fleet and there 
embarked for W2llemstaat. 

In early spring (1743) the Brit- 


| ish Troops in the Netherlands be- 


gan their march to the Rhine unde) 
the Earl of Stair, a veteran, near- 
ly seventy vears of age, who had 
fought in most of Marlborough’s 
creat battles, 


The rust that always gathers in | 


a long peace was not yet rubbed 
off the army, and there were great 
d‘fficulties in providing forage, 
so it was slowly and gradually 
that the forces of Great britain, 
with those of her Austrian and Ha- 


| noverian Allies collected on the 
right bank of the River Main be- | 


tween the Rhine and Frankfort. 
The Austrians jwere ccmmanded 
by the Duke D°Ahremberg, a gent- 
leman who soon 
Lord Stair, while the Hanoverians, 
though nominally under Stair’s or- 
ders, were jealous of taking orders 
from anyone but their own Elector, 
England’s Kine, George II. In 
all, the Allied 
40.000.  Ojpposed te them Marsh- 
all Noailles had assembled near 


| Speir a French Army of about 
| 60,000 troops, and gradually ad- 


vaneing, he eventually established 
himself on ‘the left 
Main, opposite to the Alhes, who 


were then concentrated about As- | 


chaffenbere., 


The position in which the Alhes | 


now found themselves was not very 
reassuring, Supplies had been 
drawn either from Hanan where 
there was a big supply depot and 
over 10,000 troops, or by water 
from the upper reaches cr the 
Main. ‘The latter source of sup- 
ply was now eut off by Noailles, 


GOAT” 


In the centre Ligo- | 


quare:led with | 





Army numbered | 


bank of the | 





who eredted a fort on the river 
bank above Ashaffenberg, while 
he seriously threatened the Hanau 
line by throwing two bridges over 
the wiver at Selingstadt . The 
Valley of the Main, east of the 
river, was about a mile ‘broad and 
was shut in by densely-wooded and 
roadiess hills Ligonier’s Horse, 
with the Life Guards, Blues and 
King’s Dragoon Guards, under 


Major- General Phillip Honeywood | 
had joined the Army early in June 
and by the middle of the same’ 


month, when King ‘George II and 
his son William Augustus, Duke of 
Cumberland, at this time two and 
twenty years of age, had arrived 
supplies were running very short, 


and there were no means of re- 
A week slipped | 


plenishing them. 
by and each day the supply dif- 
ficulty became more acute, till at 
last King George had no alterna- 
tive but to order a retreat from 
Hanau. 


series of ‘batteries alone his (the 


left) ‘bank in order to pound his_ 


enemy on the march Soon after 
midnight, June 26-27, Noailles had 
intimation olf the Allied march, 
and his plans, lone matured, were 
at once put into execution. The 
Duke de Grammiont (nephew of 
Noailles) sas ordered te cross the 


Main at Selingstadt wité, 30,000. 


men and ‘bar the march to Hanau 
at a point a little north of Dettin- 
gen, where he would be in a posi- 


bridge over the little stream that 


falls into the Main at that village. 


A second force was despatched to 
cross the Main at Asdhaffenberg 
and to bar any contemplated re- 
treat in that Mtregtjon. Thus 
the Allied force was a nut between 
the crackers, or might {be consider- 
ed as taken In a mousetrap (sou- 


-riciere,) the term used by Noailles 
himself, 


The outposts on the night of the 
26-27th were furnished by Ligon- 
ier’s Regiment, and when the main 
body of the Regiment fell into the 


line cf march it numbered no more 


than 80 af all ranks. Kine George 
antie;pated that he would be at- 
tacked in fear, and, therefore, kept 
a strong rearguard of British 


Guards, German Infantry and Ha- | 


noverian Cavalry white the British 
Cavalry, followed by that of Aus- 
trian and these again by the Brit- 
ish and Austrian Infantry in the 
order named, marched towards Ha- 
nau. ‘The baggage for convenien- 


ce of marching, was between the | 


British and Austrian Infantry. 
Throughout these preliminary 
formations the French batteries 


had kept up an en filade fire, caus. | 





Noailles, keenly observ- | 
ant, and anticipating the inevita- | 
| ble move, had already erected a 





et 








ing creat loss to the 33rd. All 
being in readiness, the Ist Lime 
of Infantry advanded. 

The Earl of Stair, who was sta- 


‘tioned on the right, close to the 


King, ordered the Foot to hold 
their fire till they could see the 
colour of the enemy’s eves. ‘The 


order was obeved in front only as 


some regiments on the right open- 
ed too soon with the result that they 
did little damage to the French, 
who gallantly marched up and fired 
in the faces of the Allies 

A desperate struggle for full 
half-an-hour ensued, and then the 
French first line gave way and 
was replaced ‘by the second. Anoth- 
er desperate strugele each side 
doing its utmost, resulted in the 
overthrow of the French second 
line. Then the victorious Allied first 
line, ‘being spent with their exer- 


tions, paused to get their breath 


while the ‘Cavalry tocks up the 
fight. 

On the French right the Duke de 
Grammont had massed the Gens 
d*Armes, the Household Troops 
and the Black Musketeers. Up 
till now they had remained inactive 
but their menace was so great that 
the ‘bulk of the British ‘Cavalry, 
which for an hour and forty minu- 
tes ‘had been exposed to a galling 
Artillery ‘fire, was new put into 
motion and a Brigade, Ligonier’s 
Regiment ‘being in the centre, ad- 
vanded to the attack. 

As hounds dash to 


cover So 


| /Grammont, with a whip crack set 
tion to fall upon the head of the | 
| British Column as it crossed the 


his squadrons in ranks six deep, 
to the charge, and hne aproached 
line. <A British Regiment on the 
flank in its eagerness lost all order 
and was driven back. The Regi- 
ment on the left was also borne 
down, and Ligonier’s in the cen- 
tre was ‘surrounded and overpow- 
ered, and forced to fight their way 
back through the enemy as the only 
means to prevent their being total- 
ly eut off.’’ Slowly but surely 
the cnirassed ranks of the French 
men yielded to these terrible Irish- 
men as they carved their way back. 
Knee to knee, alll order lost, these 
heroes emerged from the press, 
leaving their Colonel and one-third 
of their numbers ‘behind, ‘but bear- 
ing aloft torn but untaken, that 
standard which has so long hung 
on our barracks walls. 

An ‘cifficer of the 33rd Regim- 
ent relates that he saw a veteran 
eorporal of the Regiment with half 
a dozen troopers covered with 
wounds and their swords dripping 
with blocd, turn on the enemy. 
*“Come on, my men,’’ the corporal 
eried, ** Well we’ye begun the dav 
and well we'll end it.?” Mad with 
the lust of the fight, the gallant 
band charged recklessly back into 
the thick of the fray, and fell fight- 
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ing 

Through the ranks of the brok- 
en British Cavalry came the Hou- 
sehold Troops of France, and 
burst with all their weight on the 
British Infantry. ‘‘The Gens d’Ar- 
mes |behaved most charmingly,”’ 
writes an officer. ‘‘They rode w 
to us a ‘full trot, with a ‘broad 
sword slung on their wrists, aud 
pistol in each hand, which as soon 
as they had fired, they flung at 
our heads and fell on sword in 
hand.’’ But the Britis: Infantry 
acting upon orders, opened a way 
through their ranks for the French- 
men, and then turning inwards, 
assailed them with {bullet and bay- 
onet thrust, until out of four hun- 


dred, scarcely fifty escaped. See- 
ing the plight of their comrades 


the Black Musketeers, perhaps to 
make a diversion, galloped along 
between the Allied lines to attack 
the squadrons on the right. The 
Royal’s Greys, and Austrian Hus- 
sars take them in front and flank. 
The Musketeers lose their Stand- 
ard to the Greys and are all but 
annihilated. And now the action 
becomes weneral. The Cavalry 
collect on the left, and the Infant- 
ry take up the fire fight. The 
enemy’s guns are silenced, either 
by the Allied Artillery or for fear 
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‘delivered an heroie 


“THE GOAT” 


of hitting their own men, so close} er attack, and the French lines be- 


is foe to foe. The British begin 


|to hurrah, and the Earl of Stair, 
ralloping into the hottest of the | 


‘fire, shouts: ““\Come drop your huz- 
za for a few moments, ‘but when I 
give the signal, let the huzza be 
general through the line, and, my 
life for it, the victory is ours.”’ 
Gallopers carry the order to right 
and left, and then Lord Stair lifts 
his hat and waves it In the air, and 
a shout goes up such as Britons only 
ean give ‘‘If,’’ said the veteran, 
laughing, ‘‘I can’t beat them by 


firing I shall ‘beat them ‘by huzza- 
| ing. 


During the fight King George’s 
horse had bolted, and, when stop- 
ped the King dismounted and stood 
on foot on the right of the line 
at the head «ji the Hanoverian 
Intantry, encouraging and direct- 
ing. He now ordered seven guns 
to be placed on a spur on the right 


whence they opened an unexpected | 


fire on the French. 


On the left the Cavalry had not | 


The Srd Hussars had 
charge and 
their 


been idle, 


thrice had forced 
ing half their numibers. Now Lite 


Guards, Blues, Grevs, Ligon- 


ler s, and Hussars delivered anoth- 


Way | 
through the trrple Franch line los- 





gan to retreat Withdrawing as 
best they could aeross the stream. 
the Frenchmen took up a position 


on the oppsite bank to cover their | 


retreat. Some crossed by the brid- 
ges, others by fords, and so, in 


and 2,500 prisoners they reached 
the left bank of the River Main. 
The Allied loss was 2,500 killed 
and many ‘wounded. Pursuit 
there was none, for, satished with 
opening a way to Hanau, and glad 


(no doubt to have escaped from 


Noailles *‘micuse-trap,’’ King Geor- 


| ge called a thalt, and seating him- 


self under a tree, ate his lunch of 
a cold shoul!der of mutton. 

In the ‘battle Ligonier’s Regim- 
ent lost Captain Robinson, Quarter 
master Jackson, killed; Lieutenant 
Colonel Francis Ligonier, Capta’ 
Stewart, Lieutenant Cholmondly, 
and Cornet Richardson, wounded, 
ail in the ‘first great charge. 

It was in this charge that 'Corn- 
et Richardson earned undying 
fame, not only by his gallantry, 
but also ‘by ‘this mother-wit. Sur- 
rounded ‘by the French horse, he 
stoutly defended the Standard he 
carried, receiving no less than se- 
ven and thirty cuits and bullet 








plied in right Irish fashion: 
| the 
creat disorder and with the loss of | 
some 7,000 kilsed and wounded 


| Alma as a 
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holes upon his body and through 
his clothes, besides many another 
in his Standard pole. Asked 
afterwards how he managed to save 
his charge, the gallant [rishman re- 
“*Tf 
wood of the Standard had 
not ‘been of ivon it would have 
been cut off.”’ 

The official account of the bat- 


|} tle, as published in the London 
Gazette, mentions only two Regi- 


ments individually, and _ states: 
“In this action Ligonier’s Regi- 
ment of Horse and Bland’s Dra- 


|goons (3rd Hussars) suffered 
/most, and gained great reputa- 


tion.’’ 


Dettingen may rank with the 
soldier’s battle pure 
and simple. Hard fighting on 
the part of the Regimental Offic- 
er and man won the day for the 
Allies, and to the Regiments allone 
is the credit due. 


Reproduced lhere is a recent 
poem that. relates to this memora- 
ble fight; it originally appeared 
in Volume II, No. 3 of ‘the Black 
Horse Gazette at a time (1896) 
when great efforts were being 
made to sedure recognition of the 
Regiment’s services by the grant 
of Ligonier’s ‘Crest and Motto, 
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QUO FATA. VOCANT 


Ye soldiers of England, now hark- 
en and heed. 


I sing of the valour of trooper and 


steed: 
I sing of Biackhorsemen that once 
on a day 


| Followed fate and found fame tn 
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| Your Colonel’s 
| vet be displayed. 
| By Richardson, 


St. Johns 





in the Dettingen Fray, 
In column, awaiting the word cf 
command, 


Their ‘Colonel is with them; 
King is at hand. 
Stoop, Falcon, to partridge; Dash, 


Hounds, to the hunt; 
Charge, Ligonier’s Regiment !— 


Line to the front!’’ 

Curt orders, clear trumpets, ring 
out as they wheel, 

Long lines of Black horses, white 
flashes of steel. 

Loud thunder ‘of horse hoofs, low 
curtain of dust, 

Then shock of encounter, quick 
parry and thrust, 

Short breathing, fierce cutting-~ 
the Frenchmen fight well, 

The glory of ‘battle, the tumult of 
hell! 

Here’s need for smart riding and 
swordsmanship cool ; 

Thank God for the 
learned in the school. 


Thank God and our King, and the 


brave Ligonier, 


| The fruit of long toil and much | 


sweating lies there, 


reel back ‘from the stroke, 


Lies, here, where our van through | 


their cavalry broke. 

What title, what contfort, what 
fair lady's kiss 

Were worth but five murderous 
minutes of this, 


When the width of an Empire may ) 


wax and enlarge. 


of a charge? 

Sound ‘‘rally’*! Blackhorsemen, 
ride home to your King, 

Hewn, haeked, but untaken, your 
Standard ye bring. 

proud motto may 


brave as the bull 
that he made, 
The wounds on his 
twenty and ten. 
When the gallant young cornet 
rides ‘back to his men, 

Says, waving in triumph our ban. 
ner embossed, 

‘“Were the wocdshaft not iron, the 
Standard were lost.’’ 

‘The *‘Guards of the Virgin*’ they 
called us in scorn, 

And virgin we guarded our honour 
that miorn, 

Right preud was our land of the 
Colonel thiat led, 

The squadrons that followed, the 
heroes that ‘bled. 


body count 





Till the trumpet of Michael on 


Dicomsday shall crash. 


| The story will live Gf our Detting- 


! To 


thetr | 


lessons We 


en dash. 

Then, O ye proud powers that pre. 
side in Pall Mall, 

Great bosses, a word in your ear: 
Is it well 


To snub our Delight in the glories 


of yore, 

stifle tradition and esprit de 
corps? 

Let Ligonier’s motto wave still at 
‘our ‘head. 


Though lawyers and dockets, and 


‘*Precedents’* gape. - 
Wias the ‘blood that we squander- 
ed less red than your tape? 


| A boon to the ‘brave, and we ll bat- 


tle cur way 
Whither destiny 
Dettingen day. 
Old tokens of valour new valour 
shal! plant: 
Eves centre, march gallop! QUO 
FATA VOCANT. 


calls, as on 


Elliott Lees. 





THE TROOP HORSE 





(By F. J. Dee.) 


f 


He joins as a youngster, at three 
or four year old, 
And he’s groomed and rode, 
eursed and trained, till he’s as 
eood as gold, 


One day he leaves the “‘Remounts”’ 
Lies there, where the Frendhmen | 
| And the bloke that takes him over 
forgotten all his} 


for duty in the ranks, 


prays, ihe’s 


pranks. 


| You bet he knows the sound of | 


‘‘Peed’’ and *‘ Boot and Saddle’’ 
too, 

He’s learnt what Marching Order 
means, and what he ‘has to do, 


| When his Squadron Leader gives | 
‘Right Wheel, or the Regiment's | 


marching ‘past, 
And he’s got to step up pretty, and 
he must‘nt go too fast. 


or the Troop Horse, he’s a gent- 
leman, when he’s finished with 
the School, 


And the man that cannot ride hum 


then’s a pretty av erage fool, 
But a Fool will spoil as good a 
horse as ever wore a shoe, 
Though half the time the Horse 
tells ‘him what the G.D.F. should 
do 


He's always being taught a lot, and 
teaching others too, 
For in the Service, Man or Horse, 


your schooling’s never through, | 
A Troop Horse, when ‘he wants to, | 
The Troop Horse he’s 


can teach you quite a lot, 
Of things you really ought to 
know, or perhaps consider Rot. 


| But once the puts you right at! 





and | 


The Troop Horse, 





| And today, 





Drill, 
spur , 
You'll begin to think he knows 
something, and probably aver, 


nor heeds your ‘frantae 


That you’ve the finest Troop Horse 


that ever wore a girth, 
And you and he'll then begin, to 
kuow each others worth. 


Mor the Troop Horse, he is a gent- 
leman, a standing on parade, 
And he knows the Colqnel’s watch- 
ing him, in all his might dis- 

played, 

But ‘he'll never let The Regiment 
down, for all his joyous pride, 
For the power of ‘The Regiment, is 
the Horse the Troopers ride. 


He isn’t all an angel, I’ve known 
one or two, 

That had some really cute ideas, cf 
what a horse should do, 

Wihen a man first tried to ride’em 
and they miostly did it quick, 
Which makes a man that ‘‘Knows 
‘em all,*’ feel mighty small and 

sick, 

But mostly these ‘bad habits, 
taught ’em first by men, 
Bad Hands, Bad Seats, Bad Tem- 

pers-a buck, B. God—and then, 
The poor young horse goes 
“‘threngh it,’ and it take a 
month or two, 
With a good man talking kindly, 
all that Man Fear to undo. 


Was 


{ 


he’s a gentle- 
man, ‘but lke us he’s had his 
dares , 

And like us, he’s learnt his les- 
son, though this past contain af- 
fairs, 

He had rather not remember, for 
mow its passed and gone, 

a well trained Troop 

Horse he’s good to look wpon. 


Have you ever seen him standing, 
endurgng cold and rain, 

Wihen he’s out on active service, 
and its ‘Saddle Up’’ again, 

Have you ever seen ’em shelling 
the horse lines-Damn their 
Souls, 

And the poor Troop horses sti- 
cking it, where the thunderous 
War ‘Clouds rolls. 

Have you ever come across one, 


threshing out his gallant life, 


And let lhis great big eyes catch 
yours, when you went to end the 
strife, 

And give the peace he so well 
earned, aifter duty so well ‘done, 

Then I know vour soldier’s heart 
was sad when you put away your 
oun. 


a gentleman, 
and he loves to hear the band, 
Playing when he’s ‘Trotting 

Past’’, and the Ladies think he’s 














grand, 


But the Colonel, and the R.S.M. 
and the Jast joined “‘rookie’’ 


too, 
Knows the grand old Troop Hor- 
se, can Die the Death, lke you. 





Livestock in Barracks. 





(From Punch) 
Peter the Perp. 


Peter the Perp (which is Aimer- 


ican for “‘pulp’’) was a dog of 
ambition. He was a climber. In 


fact he may ‘be said to have work- 
ed ‘his way up from the ranks. 
We wandered into the barracks 


one day and ‘began by making | 


friends jwith ,the sentry. , The 
sentry, Private Sling, standing at 


ease in a vacant ‘but saldierly man- 
ner, was |first aware of a serab- 
bling at his foot. Allowing his 
eyes to fall from the level gaze laid 
down by the dmil-tbook, ‘he observ- 
ed a small ‘black-an-grey puppy 


chewing ‘his |boot to the accomipani- | 


ment of subdued but ‘blood-curd- 
ling growls, as from one who 


would stand no nonesense what-. 


ever from an insdlent ‘boot t 
passed remarks at him. 

Private Sling looked first to the 
right m the direction of the guard- 
rocm and then to the left in the 
direction of the Officers Mess. 
Then he said, ** Wotcneer, mate:”’ 

The effect on Peter the Perp 
was galvanic. It was apparently 
the first intimation he had had 
that the boot was not an empty 
one. He sat back abruptly upon 
his little sitting area and gazed 
up into Private Sling’s face. 

Private Sling said, ‘‘ Well, you’- 
re a funny little cuss!’’ 

Peter, whose powers of stereo- 
scopic vision were not good, tried 
to lick his face, but underestimat- 
ed the range by several feet. 

Private Sling ‘bent down, and at 
that minute Corporal Foresight, 
Corporal of the Guard, heralded 
by foul language, attacked ‘him on 
the right flank. 

‘Corporal Foresight, a stern disci- 
plinarian, spoke heavily about 
duty, dogs, sentries and company 


that 


office for several minutes and then | 


retired to the guard-room. 
Peter the Perp followed. 
the door Corporal Foresight saw 
him and ordered him picturesque- 
ly away. Peter sat down on a 
stumipy tail, scratched ‘himself in- 
timately and then moved on un- 
abashed into the gward rocm. Here 
he feasted heavily on what Private 
Rifle called “‘a spot of e@yppo,’’ ac- 


tually about a pjnt-and-a-half of 


the Sergeants’ 


as yet, 


|place of honour on the 


| was more ‘frightened than hurt, 





-all its forms .accomipanied ‘him. 
At 
| Officer’s Mess. 


“THE GOAT” 


stew-gravy, and ended up by fall- 


ing into a profound slumber on 


(Corporal Foresight’s stomach 


When Sergeant Haversack, the 
Orderly Sergeant, arrived back at | 
Mess alter visiting 
the guardroom he brought Peter 
with him, Peter arrived tearful but 

in his 
instinct 
which since 
practice 


down 
an 


Deep 


was - 


persistent. 

small ‘bosom 
to follow to heel, 
she thadn’t had much 
had resulted in a badly 
bruised nose. He was 
rug, 
a row with the Sergeants’ Mess zat, 
and at once sought protection wita 
the Regimental Sergeant-Major. 
under whose compelling clanee the 
eat slunk away abashed. There 


| is practically nothing a Regiment- 


al Sergeant-Major cant do with 
a glance. Our R/S.M. 
ibeen known to step a elock by 
‘lodking fiercely at it. 

Peter the Perp went the round 
af the ibarracks the next day and 
was rescued three times from grim- 
looking ‘cats and once from a com- 
pany advancing in line. He ar- 


rived eventually in B Company 


office, where he attracted the at- 


ention of higher authority, through | 


nearly getting sat upon ‘by Quart- 
ermaster - Sergeant Fourbytwo 
whose chair he had selected for a 
doze. Of course, had he been ac- 
tualiy sat upon iby a Q.M.S., his 
colour-service would have ecme to 


an abrupt end and he would have 


been of no use to anybody, except 
as a ‘tablesscentre. As it was he 


and proclaimed it for five minutes 
at the end of which time Lieute- 
nant ‘wordfrog in the adjoining 


office, trying to unravel a kotty | 


point dealing with Private Trig- 
gers ration allowance, sent out an 
orderly with instructions to use 
either arsenic or cold steel. 

Peter did ‘the only thing pos- 
sible in the circumstances. 
came into the O.:C’s. office to apo- 
logise handsomely to Lieutenant 


Swordfrog, and in a short while he | 


was sitting in the ‘‘In Abeyance’’ 
tray on Swordfroe’s table, 
to kill a copy of the Army Act. 
Five minutes later ‘Captain and 
Quartermaster Ledger came in on 


business. Five minutes later still 
he left, and Peter the Perp, still 


displaying a taste for seniority in 
Peter the Perp lunched at the 


well, and was altegether so engag- 
ing that several officers fsvished 
to adopt shim and jplaved cold 
hands of poker against each other 
to that efifect. Lieutenant James 
won him, whereupon the Mess se- 
eretary, who had been’ eargerly 
hovering round, 








given a 
had | 


indeed has | 


MAIC NH 


cos ae cle a 


He | 


trying 
| GO ve rv 


He did himself 





instantly fined | 


ie 


on 


ITO 


Iu 


t 
I 


CANADA, 


31-37 Wellington St. East, 


too 








him half-a-crown, in accordance 
with the mess Rules, for letting his 


dog come into the Mess. James 
put Peter out on the verandah | 


and for a quarter-of-an-hour kept 
him out by lurid threats. «At the 


end cli that tyme the Mess secre-— 


tarv a man of no principles what- 
ever, lured him in with a biscuit 
and booked wp another hhalf-crown. 
After this Lieutenant James paid 
ten bob for a season-ticket. 

Nevertheless Peter the Perp ‘left 
the Mess the next day and went to 
live in the Adjutant’s quarters, It 
may have ‘been the ‘bath which 
James gave him (it led to the dis- 
that he was a grey-and- 
white pup, not ‘black-and-grev ) ; or 
it may have been that Lieutenant 
Holster tried to do a little pract- 
ical geometry according to Euelid 
by ‘‘dropping ajperp.”’ ‘The pro- 
baibility however is that Peter was 
just learning the different badges 
of rank, 

Anyway he stuck fast to the Ad- 
jutant till, we presume, one day 


he observed this «“ficer saluting the | 


Colonel, where woon Peter shadenv- 
ed the Colonel so persistently that 
his nose wore the polish of’ the 
back of the Colonel’s boots. 

Peter stayed under the Colonel’s 
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aegis for a week, even though the 
Celonel of the regiment lving next 
to us was a little the senior till 
the day came for an inspecting Gen- 
eral to visit us, and we all said 
gvood-hve to Peter. 

On that day Peter the Perp, as 
we had guessed, left the Colonel. 
But he completely wpset the whole 
barracks in so doing. For, in- 
stead of adopting the General, he 
disappeared comipletely and was dis 
covered later in the ecookhouse, 
where nothing would make hrm 
leave Private Butt, vyth whicm 
i he has stayed ever since. We are 
all very ofifended about it and 
the Colonel thinks Private Butt 
should ‘be court-martialled for in- 
subordination. ‘Private Butt. cn 
the other hand, has already applied 
to ibe put on the list of itthose to be 
eonsidered fcr a ecmmission from 


the ranks. 








A.A, 
Correct! 
Buck—Do vou know what a 
patriot is? | 
Private—Sure, he’s a fellow 


that’s always ready to lay down 
your life for your country. 
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Some Recollections of 
Service With the 
Imperials. 


By Brigadier-General Charles F. 
Winter, R. of O. 





(In the Canadian Defence Quart- 
erly) 


(Continued) 


For weeks past, during the long 
marches through the Free State, 
the jidea ‘had ‘thoroughly seized 
hold of every soldier in the ranks 
that the enemy’s main resistance 


was to come when we arrived in| 


front of Pretoria. The presence 
of mined and fortified approaches 
had been so harped upon ‘from 
all sides that all ranks with the ad- 
vanced troops looked upon it as a 
certainty that the Boers would 
stioutly defend their capital, and 
that they had done everything 
within their power to make the 
plade imipregnable. Hence it was 
that in the main the Royal Cana- 
dians considered the prospect 
quite serious, and anticipated hea- 
vy losses on the morrow, when it 
would be their turn to lead the 
brigade—which would be the lead. 
ing one of the division. There is 
but little doubt now that in the 


early part of the evening referred | 


fo the Commander-intChief had 
very good reasons for ‘believing 
that General Botha did not con- 
template tholding the city at all 
costs, but nothing of this, of cour- 
se, was known to the husnlbler rank 
of the fighting troops, and all felt 
very strongly that we were going 
to be up against it good and hard 
before we would succeed in captur- 
ing the forts surrounding Pretoria 
and be able to enter the city. 

With darkness the troops went into 
bivouae where they stcod, and the 
supply wagons coming up shortly 
after, a good meal was thoroughly 
enjoyed ‘before we slept. About 
9 p.m. orders were distributed, and 
we found, as expected, that the 
Royal ‘Canadian Regiment was to 


lead the advanee in the assault | 


at day ‘break upon the hill opposite 
in the sector of the defence in 
front of our division, and that 
“RF”? or the ‘‘Quebed’ Company 
to which the writer at the time 


was attached, was to form the first | 
or most advanced line of cur re- | 


giment, It is all very pleasant 
now to look back upon, ‘but at the 
iume we all, I think, felt very se- 
riously about it—at any rate I 





know I didfor the stories of the | the trepidation 





| 





and many 


impression, 
there was going to be little chance 
of the majority of us ever secing 


Canada again. Under all the cir- 
cumstances it was, of course, very 


|! natural! for us to. suppose that 


with our company in the front 
line, we could scarce escape bear- 
ing the full ‘brunt of the enemy’s 
fire just so soon as they detected 
the first movement on our part. 
At 4 a.m. the next morning it 
was still quite dark, but we fell 
in and mioved off in extended or- 
der into the bladk void ahead of 
us. In a short time, though it 
really seemed an eternity, we were 
at the base of the hills, and then 


began the climb upwards, still in| 


the midst of half-darkness, and an- 
xiously watching for the burst of 
flame from the top of the hill, 


which to our surprise seemed to 


have been withheld so long. Every 
effort was made to move in silen-. 


ce, but the little stones and gravel 


displaced by the men’s boots as 
they scrambled up the ‘hill side 


seemed to make a great deal of noi- | 
se and excited wonder as to how it | 


was our movement appeared not 
to have been discovered. The 
face of that hill seemed endless 
elancing back one could just make 


out the dark, heavy mass of troops | 


behind, fast approaching the base 


| of the hill, and as we in the front 


neared the top the darkness seem- 
ed to lift like a! durtain, the rocks 
and boulders stood out in our ex- 
cited imaginations as a fortified 
work, and we ‘felt that now for 
sure we would get the withering 
volley so long anticipated. ‘Crou- 
ching low against the hill side we 
rested for a moment or two, had 
our men fix their bayonets and 
then jumping up moved forward 


in a scrambling rush for the sum- | 


mit, to find on reaching it the 
whole place entirely empty and 
not a soul in sight! 

The feeling of relief may be 
imagined ‘but thoughts of ‘‘mines’’ 
still distressed us, so we moved 
on quickly for some two or three 
hundred yards, by which time it 
was quite davlight and we were 
brought to a halt ‘by instructions 
from the rear. A few minutes 
later a staff or orderly officer gal- 
leped across from the right where 
the Guards and other units of Lord 
Roberts army 
similar 
their several sectors, and shouted, 
as he reined wp, that the Boers 
had retired from the city to the 
north and eastward during the 
night and that Lord Roberts and 
the Army were to enter Pretoria 
at onee, It was really worth all 
of the night hbe- 


mined approaches and the stout | fore to have our anxiety so quickly 
resistance the enemy were expect- and satisfactorily dispelled, and it 


ed to put up had made a deep 


was a very happy little company 


thought 


had ‘been making | 
advances to our ‘own in| 





Can 





only be gotten with a 


racket that fits you. 


The Spalding line offers you a 


golden opportunity to find the 


racket you have always wanted. 


Sweet feeling with that marvelous 


balance, they help you play your 


finest game. 


Other Sport Equipment for golf, 


baseball and swimming—that has 


been the Standard for over 50 


that some minutes after rejoined 
the Royal ‘Canadians as the 19th 
Brigade was ‘formed up and halt- 
ed to await instructions from the 
Commander-in-Chief. Here very 


‘hearty cheers were given for our 


Brig., Major Gen. Horace Smith 


|-Dorien, as he then was. who m 


a few well-chosen words told us 
of the situation and thanked all 
ranks cordially for their splendid 
efforts since leaving Bloemfontein 
Shortly afterwards the march into 


Pretoria began, and it was with 
no small satisfaction that we of | 


the Royal ‘Canadians made that 


entry with the other troops, thank- 


ful that, after ail, the stories of 
the ‘‘mines’’ had been a big bluff 


and that we had reached our oh-. 


jective without the heavy sacrifi- 
ces that the evening before had 
seemed to us inevitable. 

The parade state cif the regim- 
ent, as we. marched past Lord Ro- 
berts in the main square of the 
city, was 15 officers and 411 oth- 
er ranks. 426 in all. 
the survival of the fittest 'for these 
were all that were left with head- 


quarters out of the 1,250 men who | 


had landed at ‘Capetown from the 
Dominion bearing the Maple leaf 
of the R-CR. ‘Sickness, wounds 
death, sore feet and exhaustion 
had left the balance scattered over 


It had ‘been | 








Cape Colony, the Orange Free 
State, and the Transvaal, along 
the 1,500 miles over which the re- 
giment had moved throughout the 
various operations in the preced- 
ing six months since they had left 
the Cape. Jaded. and weary from 
the long mardhes, occasionally on 
short rations, bearded and dirty 
clothing very much worn, and 
many of the men with their toes 
protruding ‘from their boots, they 
still were a very happy residue, 
hard as nails, and proud as Punch 
at finding themselves privileged to 
enter Pretoria with the Command- 
er-in-Chief. In their hearts not 
a few felt sorry for the fine fel- 
lows of the Natal Army, who un- 
der Sir Redvers Buller and Sir 
George White, had struggled and 
suffered in a much greater degree 
to achieve the final result, and yet 
by the fortune of war were denied 


the supreme satisfaction of being 


among the first to reach and enter 
the main objective. 

The scenes and impresions a 
we marched through the streets 
were something to remember, and 
[ am sure had it not ‘been for the 
resentful feelings engendered in 
the minds of the troops by the 
wanton and useless destruction of 
our mails from home by the Boers 
in rear under De Wet, there would 

















have been a good deal of sympathy 

for the sufferings of a brave but 

misguided enemy. 
The streets were full of bure- 


hers, many still with rifles and | 
bandoliers, hurrying to the Town 


Hall to give up their arms or sur- | 


render in accordance with Lord 
Robert's proclamation having been 


too late to get away with their | 


various commandoes during the 
night; while here and there at the 


corners small groups of our own 


people—‘‘Uitilanders’’ as they were 
called—waved ‘‘Union Jacks,’’ im 
some way retained against the 
great day which they all knew 
would come when they could wel- 
come us. The predominant note, 
however, was a sudden silence as 


the sections of fours, gun teains | 
of Lord Frederick Cavendish and 


and cGaissons moved on in an ap- 


parently never-ending stream, whi- | 
le the black dresses and mourning | 


badges of the women seemed the 
prevailing colour. At one point 
an elderly native woman, appar- 
ently an old nurse of some well-to- 
do Boer family, stood at the curb 
and jeered and cursed us as we 
passed, spitting on the ground and 
beating her breast, while the wo- 
men aud children of the family 
stood upon the verandah of the 
fine house ‘behind... Of course 
none of us understood a word of 
the old lady’s language but ‘her 
meaning was most expressive and 
emphatic. 

We were all, I think, much 
struck by the fine appearance of 
the little city, and our bivouac 
that afiternoon by the Aippies Ri- 
ver on the other side of the town 
was a very pleasing relaxation 
after the heavy marches that had 
been the daily routine for so long. 

Many tedious lone drawn ont 
operations, much fightine of sorts 
and endless marches were still! 
ahead of the troops for nearly two 


vears more before the settlement. 
| sentry challenges 


of Vereeniging was to bring peace 
and quietness to the ‘South Afric- 
an veldt, but of this no one at the 
time gave a thought; for us it 
was suf'ficient that we had attain- 
ed our objective and escaped the 
heavy losses that we had come to 
look upon as a certainty when we 
should be called upon to go wp 
against the fort-crowned hills sur- 


rounding the pretty little city of | 


Pretorius? 


The Last Sentry over the Great 
Emperor at St Helena, 5th May, 
1821, 


At none of the military stations 
of the world to-day will a soldier 
of the garrison find so many mi- 
litary reminders of the past as at 
the Tower of London. Not only 


is the whole plade steeped in the | 











traditions and history of bye-gone 
times, but the very routine duties 
of the fortress, 


well as that portion of the gai 


rison which may tbe called ‘‘ perma- 


ment,’*’ as distinguished from the 
army unit which may be occupying 
the place temporarily, furnish a 
source of much interest and study. 

As already mentioned In a pre- 


vious number of these ‘‘Recollec- | 


tions’’ the regiment to which the 


writer then belonged, the Ist Bat- 


talion, 7th Royal Fusiliers, had in 
the autumn of 1881 been moved to 
the Tower wpon short notice from 
Pembroke Dock in South Wales, 
owing to changes in the London 
garrison consequent mpon disorder 
in Ireland and the brutal murders 


Mr. Burke by the Fenians in Phoe- 
nix Park, Dublin, some little ti- 
me before. The change of station 
though unexpected, was a welcome 


is it did, to its origimal place of 
formation from among the *“pren- 
tice boys’’ of London during the 
troublesome times of 1885. Upper 
arrival, we had exercised the time- 
honoured privilege .»f marching 
through the city with *‘bayonets 


flying, 
of all traffic by order of the Lord 
Mayor— a very special and highly 
prized concession ‘held by the 
regiment, in conjuction with ‘the 
3rd ‘‘Buffs,’’ the third Battalion 
Grenadier Guards, 
Marines. We had already been 
‘““Keys’’ and the peculiar meth- 
od of challenging at night pradt- 


times and the Princess Elizabeth's 
imprisonment by her halt-sister, 
Queen Mary. Upon this post the 
the approach 
of any person after 10 pm. by 


| stamping with his foot twice, ins- 


tead of giving the customary ‘‘ Halt 
who goes there?’’ usual on all other 
posts. ‘Tradition asserts that wher 
received as a State prisoner at the 
Tower (1553) under the warrant 
of her half-sister, Queen Mary, the 
Constable called upon Princess 
Elizabeth (afterwards ‘the ‘‘Good 


| Queen Bess’’) and asked if there 


was anything further the could do 
itor his prisoner’s comfort. She 
replied that the challenging of the 
sentry outside her door was dis- 
wibing her rest. The Constable 


gallantly responded ‘that he would | 
|soon fix that and gave orders for 


the challenge to be made by the 
stamping of the foot, mstead of 
by words of mouth, and so it ha 
continued ever since on that part- 


= SS 


“THE GOAT” 
> i << 


in which he will | 
‘be called wpon to participate, as 


one, |bringing the regiment back, | 


fixed, drums beating, and Colours | 
**? svith the streets cleared | 


and. the Royal | 
initiated into the ceremony of the 
ised by the sentry of the Royal | 


Main Guard on No. 2 Post at the | 
Queen’s House, a relic of Tudor |} 
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icullar post. soldier among them and make much: 
of whatever had been his special 
service or distinction 


(To be Continued) 


The Yeomen Porters, or ‘‘ Beef- 
eaters,”’ as they are more familiar- 
lv called, consist of a special Royal. 
Corps of about jfifty old pension- 
ers of the army, who have all been 
warrant or non-commissioned of- 
ficers in their service units and | 
have had distinguished records. 
They form what may be termed 
the “‘permanent’’ garrison of the | 
Tower and among their privileges 
is that of being always honorary 
memibers of the Sergeants’ Mess 
of whatever army unit is in gar- 
rison, and it was the custom to pay 
special deference to 





The Real Point 

A Frenchman was visiting his 
English lost whose dog began to 
bark in a ferocious manner. The 
| Engilish friend said, “Don’t be 
atracd, you know the old adage, 
‘Barking (logs never bite.”’ 

““Yes!’? said the Frenchman. 
““T know ze adage, and you know 
| ze clog, ‘but ze dog, does he know ze 
the oldest | adage?’’ 








SPORTS (‘‘B”? SQN.) 





Following the last performance 


of the Miltary Tournament the | 


heavy and lhehtweight tug 0° war 
teams of the regiment celebrated 
their victories ‘by an informal ga- 
thering in the mens’ mess, at 
which refreshments were served 
and several very interesting spee- 
ches ‘were mide. 

On a‘parade of the Squadron Maj. 
Timmis, prior to his departure for 


St. Johns, personally presented the | 


engraved medallions won by the 
teams to each man. In a few re- 
marks he dongratulated the teams 
upon their splendid work and urg- 
ed them to continue and ‘‘pull to- 
gether.’’ 

The members of the teams were 
as follows :— 
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the Daddy“ of them all | y - 


pees re's no substitute (Gr quality! Dhe triumph of . 


Frontenac ExportAle proves that! Tts 
rugged strength, sparkling life and sturdy boay is 


bringing mew joy to thousands. 
Trcoomparable! Unrivalled! 


iron{e enac ___ 
ort Ale 


INDIA PALE 


ST beg ‘gpl 


Heavyweight — S.S/M. Cope- 
land DJC/M., 
Set. Buell, Tipr. Martin, J.E. 
L/Cpl. Jennings, Cpl. Berry, Tpr. 
Waud, L/Cpl. Camipbell, and Set. | 
Harding. 

Lightweight—Cpl. Blake (coach) 
Tpr. Sharpe, A/Cpl Marshall, Tr. 
Rodgers, Tpr. Morgan G. Tpr. Mor- 
gan W., Tipr. Nickle, Typr. Standly 


and Tpr. Kincaid. 


Tipr. Webb who acted as reserve 
for both teams deserves great ere- 
dit for this faithful work and va- 
lnable assistance. 

The management and traimuing 


of both teams was ably handled by 
| Captain Wood, and 8. 8. M. Cope- 


land. 





the various teams comprising the 


wae ll or 


xport Ale lin 





ts aged, 





(coach) Tpr. Hayes, 


GOAT” 


Johns District Football! Lea- 


one. ‘The Garrison have still four 


more games to play of which they | 


can atford to lose three and still 


be sure of the championship. Sing- 


ers, With Tive games to play, must 


win them all, while the Harts still | 


have a mathematidal chance of tak- 
ing second place. 


Team PWL DF A Pts 
(Garrison —. ta: 12- "4 “0 78- 5.25 
Singers tS “Oe Bor 2 eee 
Harts Ve te 2 22-35 10 
Farnham 10 1 3 6 829 5 
Chambly 10 0 1 91272 1 


Sure Thing 





‘Why don’t you attend church?” 
asked the minister of a non-attend- 
ant, 

“Well, Ill tell you, sir. The first 
time I went to church they poured 


—_T 
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The following is the standing of | ni 


ayn 
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Why not Buy your Toilet Articlesat t 
REGNIER’S Drug Store? 


Lhe only druggist in town who advertises in “THE GOAT” 
‘ ote to corner ees and 2 eS araes: ee! 


EXPORT! An ale to be thankfid for! 
ch in life and body! Welcomed every- 


water in my face, the sedond time 
they tied me to a woman I’ve had 
to keep ever since.’ 

‘Yes,”’ said the parsqn, and the 
next time you g o they ll throw 
| dirt on yvou.”’ 





Thrift on the Links 





Nurse—* Whom are they operat- 
ing on to-day ?”’ 

Orderly—‘‘ A fellow who had a 
golf ‘ball knocked down his throat 
-at the links.’’ 

‘‘And who’s the man waiting so 
nervously in the hall? ‘A rela- 
tive??? | 

“No, that’s the golfer—a Scotch- 
gentleman. He’s waiting for his 

ball.”? 


- 





“Yesterday’s Weather” is the fea- 
ture of a certain daily paper. Its 
after-casts for the previous twenty- 
four hours are uncannily accurate. 
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St. Johns, Our. 
N. Lord, Prop. 


Phone 27 


A First. Class Hotel ioe Transient 


and Permanent Guests. 


License to sell Beer and Wine. 


|| GURD’S DRINKS SATISFY! 


All Modern Conveniences. 


Reasonable Kates. 


WILLIAMS 
Sx 
BENTLEY 
HOME MADE PIES 
AND CAKES 


a 


Lakeside 5217 59 Ossington Ave ' 


Toronto 


National Botel, |" GURD'S Drinks 



















Wherever you have the 
opportunity ! 


GURD'S Ginger Ales. 
GURD'S Soda Water. 
GURD'S Ginger Beer. 
Gurd’s Dry Ginger Ale is the Acme of select 


refreshment—a winner—with people 
of discerning taste! 





On sale at the Canteen 
On call at the Mess. 
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LIMITED 
313 Beaver Hall 
MONTREAL © 200 vears 


Presentation Plate Badges Military Equipment : 
4 Rose Bowls Buttons of all kinds #4 
Challenge Cups Medals Gold and Silver Lacemen é 
Sport Trophies Decorations Art Metal Workers 


, Sterling Silver and Electro Plated Wares ; 
Contractors to the Canadian, English and Fi 
Foreign Governments. 
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~ British Consols 






MACDONALD S| 








(i, Cigarettes eee 





|CIGARETTES || 


ww. Se ARS 
fo Spares 


CIGARETTES ! 
| 


W.Cc.MACDONALD 


Also in attractive tins of 50 & 100 
ON SALE AT THE CANTEEN 






inCORPORATED 
MOXTREAL, CARADA 





12 = 15c. 20 for 25c. = 







ESTABLISHED 1790 


DOW 


ALE & STOUT 
Malt Extract 







The Standard of Strength 
and Quality- 


